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FOREWORD 


If  hen  the  time  came  to  name  our  Tear  ‘'Book,  we 
discussed  titles  derived  from  various  sources  and 
found  that  the  “  Owapam  was  what  we  wanted.  It 
is  composed  of  the  initial  letters  of  the  following  words: 
“ Our  work  and  pleasures  at  TACalden  (fffigh)T 
With  us  the  principal  actors,  with  FMalden  UFigh  the 
stage,  we  are  presenting  our  play.  ThfCay  the  years  find 
each  of  us  successfully  playing  his  part  on  the  stage 
where  time  will  place  him. 


Class  (Officers 


Richard  Hardy 

Preside  n  t 


Phoebe  Patterson 

Vice-President 


MISS  MARY  A.  HERRICK 

Class  Advisor 


Beatrice  Hurvich 

Secretary 


Lawrence  Gilman 

Treasurer 


Virginia  Armour 


Belmont  School 


Helen  Elizabeth  Anderson  “Helen” 

Commercial  Course 

Maplewood  School  Stenographer 

Care  to  our  coffin  adds  a  nail,  no  doubt, 

And  every  grin  so  merry,  draws  one  out. 


‘Gi 


in 


General  Course 

Guner  Designing  School 


Manners  form  the  great  charm  of  women. 


Haskell  Aronson  Bskie 

College  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Harvard  College 

Alpha  Mu;  Cog  Executive  Board;  Year  Book  Staff. 
Nothing  hinders  trie,  or  daunts  me. 


Rose  Azoff 


General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Normal  School 


Passions  are  likened  best  to  floods  and  streams. 
The  shallow  murmur,  but  the  deep  are  silent. 


Mary  Baker  “Mickey” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School 

Sigma  Phi;  Bowling  Captain;  Glee  Club;  Underwood 
Certificates;  Royal  Pin. 

Joking  decides  great  things 
Stronger  and  better  oft  than  earnest  can. 


Elizabeth  Barrett  “Betty” 

College  Course 

Glenwood  School 

En  Ka;  Usona;  Blue  and  Gold  —  Class  Editor,  Literary 
Editor;  Football  Usher;  “Revue  of  Revues”;  Year  Book 
Staff. 

Of  all  those  arts  in  which  the  wise  excel , 
Nature’s  chief  masterpiece  is  writing  well. 


Elmer  Benjamin 


Belmont  School 


Ethel  May  Belliveau  “Ethel” 

Commercial  Course 

Immaculate  Conception  School  Business  School 

To  a  young  heart  everything  is  fun. 


College  Course 


“  BenjV 


Harvard 


4  little  nonsense  now  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men. 


Mildred  Berloe  “Mim” 

General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Clerical  Work 

Kai  Lun ;  Glee  Club ;  “Zippers” ;  Elective  Chorus. 

When  she  will,  she  will  and  you  may  depend  on’t. 
And  when  she  won’t  she  won’t  and  there’s  an  end  on’t. 


Camilla  Bond 


“Cam” 


Emma  Adeline  Bornstein  “Amy 

General  Course 

Centre  School 

Kai  Lun  ;  S.  O.  S.  Girls. 

Sweet,  silent  rhetoric  of  persuading  eyes. 


General  Course 

West  School 
Latin  Club. 

Wh  ose  very  looks  are  prayers.' 


George  Bornstein  “Tony” 

College  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Boston  University 

Alpha  Mu;  Le  Cercle  Francais  —  Treasurer;  “Long 
Distance”;  Year  Book  Staff — Business  Manager. 

The  girls  like  him,  the  fellows  like  him. 

The  teachers  like  him.  Who  else  is  there f 


Julia  Virginia  Boyle 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School 

Underwood  Certificate;  Royal  Certificate. 

Beautiful  as  some  fair  angel 


‘Julie 


M 


Henry  P.  Buckley  “Buck” 

Commercial  Course 

Immaculate  Conception  School  Brown  University 

Grows  zvith  his  growth  and  strengthens  with  his 

strength. 


Frances  Estalyn  Cobb 


“Ted” 


Commercial  Course 

Centre  School  Fisher  Business  College 

Elective  Chorus;  Girls’  Glee  Club;  Football  Usher. 

Ah,  what  a  wicked  eye  thou  hast. 


Louise  Alberta  Cobb  “Buddy” 

General  Course 

Centre  School  Wheelock’s  Kindergarten  School 

Swimming;  Bowling;  Tennis;  “Merry  Wives  of  Wind¬ 
sor”;  “Sherwood”;  “Pals  First.” 

A  handsome  woman  is  a  jewel. 


Natalie  Cohen  “Nat” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Bentley  Business  College 

Sigma  Phi;  Sigma  Omega  Zeta  —  President;  S.  O.  S. 

Girls;  Remington  and  Underwood  Certificates;  “Breezy 
Point.” 

Sincerity  and  pure  truth  in  every  age  shall  pass  current. 


Earl  Colclough  “Earl” 

General  Course 

Centre  School 
Football. 

He  was  the  mildest  mannered  man 
Who  ever  scuttled  ship  or  cut  a  throat. 


Ruth  Anderson  Cole 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School 


“Rufus” 


Stenographer 


As  gentle  as  zephyrs  blowing  below  the  violet. 


George  Callahan  “George” 

College  Course 

Maplewood  School 

He  walks  through  the  hall, 

The  chief  of  a  thousand  for  grace. 


Robert  Francis  Carr  “Bob” 

Commercial  Course 

Cheverus  School  Notre  Dame 

My  salad  days. 

When  I  was  green  in  judgment. 


Sylvester  Jefferson  Carter  “Syl” 

College  Course 

Faulkner  School  Boston  University 

Lit;  Hi-Y;  Le  Cercle  Francais;  Latin  Club;  Glee  Club 
— -Vice  President  25,  ’26;  Orchestra;  Elective  Chorus; 
Year  Book  Staff. 

The  zuorld  of  song  within  thee  lies. 


Annie  Freida  Cassin  “Ann” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School  Boston  University 

Phi  Delta  Phi. 

Sweet  promptings  unto  kindest  deeds 
Were  in  her  very  look. 


Doris  Madeline  Cleveland  “Dot” 

Normal  Course 

Faulkner  School  Malden  Commercial  School 


Tender  are  thine  eyes  and  true. 


“Helen” 

Business 

Humility,  that  low  sweet  root, 

From  which  all  heavenly  virtues  shoot. 


Helen  Cox 

Commercial  Course 

Maplewood  School 


Frances  Elizabeth  Curran  “Terry” 

General  Course 

Belmont  School  Copley  School  of  Art 

Elective  Chorus. 

Principles  cannot  die. 


Alma  Davis 

“AT 

General  Course 

Maplewood  School 

Girls’  Tennis  Team;  Girls’  Glee  Club. 

Art 

Good  sense,  which  only  is  the  gift  of  heaven. 
And,  although  no  science,  fairly  worth  the  seven. 


Harry  Cremer 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School 

Once  well  done  is  twice  done. 


“Pipk” 

Business 


Willard  T.  Crossman  “Willard” 

College  Course 

Emerson  School  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Tech. 

Band ;  Gamma  Sigma. 

Tis  nature’ s  plan 

The  child  should  grow  into  the  man. 


Mary  Dillaway  “Mary” 

College  Course 

Wakefield  High  School  Boston  University 

Kappa  Phi;  Usona  —  Publicity  Manager,  Treasurer, 
Debating  Team;  Girls’  Swimming  Team  —  Secretary; 
Year  Book  Staff;  Football  Usher. 

Serene,  and  resolute,  and  still. 

And  calm  and  self-possessed. 


Kathryn  L.  Doyle  “Kay” 

Commercial  Course 

Linden  School  Business  College 

Why,  look  you,  how  you  storm! 


Mary  Druss  “May” 

General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Salem  Normal  School 

For  never  anything  can  he  amiss 
When  simpleness  and  duty  tender  it. 


Harry  Dubb.  “Dubby” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Musical  Training 

Alpha  Zeta  Pi;  Orchestra;  Band;  “Serious  Situations  In 
Burleigh’s  Room”;  Year  Book. 

His  very  foot  has  music  in’ t 
As  he  comes  up  the  stairs. 


Israel  Dubin  “Gloomy  Dobie” 

Commercial  Course 

Houghton  School,  Cambridge 

Boston  University  Law  School 

O  hateful  error,  melancholy’ s  child. 


Elsa  Liddy  Eismann 


“Shorty” 


Commercial  Course 

Daniels  School  Art  School 

“Local  and  Long  Distance”;  Year  Book  Staff,  Art  Editor. 
Knowledge  is  more  than  equivalent  to  force. 


Francis  Robert  Erbs 

Commercial  Course 
Immaculate  Conception  School 

St.  Anslems  Preparatory  School 
Baseball;  “M”  Club. 


‘Spike” 


Oh  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 


Evelyn  Erlandson 

Commercial  Course 


<  i 


Early” 


Maplewood  School 

My  tastes  are  aristocratic ;  my  actions  democratic. 


Rose  Faerman  “Red” 

General  Course 

Centre  School  Boston  University 

Kai  Lun ;  “Zippers”;  Chorus. 

Good  actions  crown  themselves  zuith  bays. 

Who  deserves  well  needs  not  another’s  praise. 


Rose  Fine  .  “Rose” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Boston  University 

Sigma  Phi;  Debating  Team;  Glee  Club;  Chorus;  Blue 
and  Gold,  Athletic  Editor;  Year  Book  Staff,  Biographer; 
S.  O.  S.  Girls. 

Literature  is  the  tongue  of  the  world. 


Annie  Fivishovitz 


“Annie” 


Commercial  Course 


Centre  School  Business 

A  wide-spreading,  hopeful  disposition  is  your  only  true 
umbrella  in  this  vale  of  tears. 


Harry  Flashenberg  “Flashie” 

College  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Law  School 

Cog,  Executive  Board,  President;  Debating  Team;  Le 
Cercle  Francais;  Elective  Chorus. 

The  gentleman  is  learned  and  a  most  rare  speaker. 


Sidney  Joseph  Flashman  “Flash” 

General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Worcester  Academy 

Baseball. 

The  time  never  lies  heavy  upon  him; 

It  is  impossible  for  him  to  be  alone. 


Alfred  Gerald  Flynn  “Al” 

Commercial  Course 

Cheverus  School  St.  Anslem  Prep. 

Baseball;  Football;  “M”  Club. 

Games  lubricate  the  body  and  the  mind. 


Kenneth  William  Frederick  “Ken” 

Commercial  Course 

Cheverus  School  St.  Anslems  Preparatory  School 

Kappa  Alpha  Pi ;  Band. 

Hear  thy  stormy  music  of  the  drum. 


Illa  Friedman 


“Feather” 


Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Boston  University 

Sigma  Phi;  Glee  Club;  Bowling. 

1  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met. 


‘Porky” 


James  Russell  Galvin 

General  Course 

Immaculate  Conception  School  Dartmouth  College 

Baseball,  ’23,  ’24,  ’25,  ’26;  Football,  ’26;  “M”  Club. 

We  shall  retire  only  by  compulsion. 


Charles  Stevens  Garran  “Steve” 

General  Course 

Centre  School  Boston  University 

Lit;  Upsilon  Delta. 

Always  thoughtful ,  and  kind ,  and  untroubled. 


Carl  Daniel  Gerke 

Commercial  Course 


“Swede” 


Linden  School  Business 

Lit;  “Sherwood”;  Omicrom  Delta;  Football 

To  be  active  is  the  primary  vocation  of  man. 


Lawrence  Brickley  Gilman  “Gilly” 

College  Course 

Glenwood  School  Harvard  College 

Lit — Secretary;  A.  D.  S.  —  President;  Blue  and  Gold 
—  Business  Manager,  ’25,  ’26;  Class  Treasurer;  Ten¬ 
nis;  Fire  Commissioner,  Boys’  Week;  Year  Book  Staff; 
“Pals  First”;  “Stop  Thief.” 

I  am  no  orator  as  Brutus  is. 

But,  as  you  knoiv  me  all,  a  plain,  blunt  man. 


Mollie  Glass 


“Mol” 


Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Chandler  Secretarial  School 

Kai  Lun  ;  “Zippers”  ;  Glee  Club  ;  Thrift  Council. 

Take  away  ambition  and  where  will  be  your  heroes  and 
patriots. 


Barbara  Glossa  “Bab” 

College  Course 

Glenwood  School  Wheaton  College 

En  Ka;  Football  Usher;  “Long  Distance.” 

Those  about  her 

From  her  shall  learn  the  perfect  ways  of  honour . 


Lena  Golomb  “Lee” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School  Secretary 

Sigma  Phi ;  Elective  Chorus. 

The  true ,  strong,  and  sound  mind  is  the  mind  that  can 
embrace  equally  great  things  and  small . 


Edward  Goodman  “Ed” 

Scientific  Course 

Faulkner  School  Institute  of  Technology 

Alpha  Mu;  Band;  Boys’  Glee  Club. 

The  ordered  music  of  the  marching  orbs. 


Ellen  Gordon  “Perry” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Salem  Normal  School 

Phi  Delta  Phi  —  Treasurer. 

A  genius  in  the  greatest  art  of  all,  the  art  of  amiability . 


Earle  Robinson  Greene  “Earle” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Sloyd  Manual  Training  School 

Band;  Orchestra;  Elective  Chorus;  Hi-Y. 

Heaven’s  thunders  melt  in  music. 


Perle  Groman  “Blondie” 

Commercial  Course 

Daniels  School  Boston  University 

Sigma  Phi;  Glee  Club;  Bowling;  Underwood  Medal; 
Remington  Certificate;  Royal  Pin. 

Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Than  smiles  of  other  maidens  are. 


Harry  Philip  Grossman  “P-Nut” 

Scientific  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Institute  of  Technology 

Glee  Club;  Elective  Chorus;  Band;  Cog;  Alpha  Mu; 
Latin  Club. 

He  who  is  not  prepared  today  will  be  less  so  tomorrow. 


Tillie  Grusin 


'Tim” 


General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Simmons  College 

Sigma  Phi;  Glee  Club;  Chorus;  “Sherwood.” 

A  maiden,  modest  yet  self-possessed, 

Youthful  and  beautiful,  and  simply  dressed. 


‘Gussie” 


Aina  Madeline  Gustavson 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School  Stenographer 

Ecce  Signum;  Underwood  and  Royal  Certificates;  Un¬ 
derwood  Expert  Typists  Pin;  Malden  High  and  Palmer 
Penmanship  Diplomas. 

That  which  astonishes,  astonishes  once;  but  whatever  is 
admirable  becomes  more  and  more  admired. 


Amy  Hall 


"Amy” 


General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Boston  University 

Books  are  her  passion  and  delight. 


Charles  Franklin  Hammond  "Charley” 

General  Course 

Belmont  School 

Omicron  Delta;  M.  H.  S.  Rifle  Club,  President;  Chair¬ 
man  of  Aldermen,  Boys’  Week,  ’26. 

Then  he  will  talk  —  good  gods!  how  he  will  talk / 


Richard  Truman  Hardy  "Dick” 

College  Course 

Glenwood  School  Dartmouth  College 

Class  Vice-President,  President ;  Lit  —  Deputy,  Vice- 
President;  Swimming  Team  —  Captain;  Boys’  Week 
City  Solicitor;  Year  Book  Staff. 

I'll  do  my  best. 


Viola  Hendrickson  "Vi” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Conservatory  of  Music 

The  power  of  thought  the  magic  of  the  mind. 


Mildred  Helen  Hoar  “Millie” 

Commercial  Course 

Maplewood  School  Stenographer 

She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 


Beatrice  Streck  Hoberman  “B” 

College  Course 

Centre  School  Barnard  College 

Kai  Lun;  “Zippers”;  Latin  Club;  Glee  Club;  Blue  and 
Gold  Staff  —  Class  Editor;  Year  Book  Staff —  Associ¬ 
ate  Editor;  Elective  Chorus. 

Oh,  blest  with  temper  whose  unclouded  ray 
Can  make  tomorrow  cheerful  as  today . 


Priscilla  Holmes  “Billie” 

College  Course 

West  School  Montpelier  Seminary 

A  friend  is  worth  all  hazards  we  can  run. 


Carol  Kimball  Hopkins  “Carol” 

College  Course 

Glenwood  School  Musical  Training 

Elective  Chorus ;  Glee  Club. 

The  g]ory  of  a  firm,  capacious  mind, 

Wise  to  resolve,  and  patient  to  perform. 


Edwin  Parker  Horne  “Eddie” 

College  Course 

Maplewood  School  Dartmouth  College 

Lit —  President;  Boys’  Glee  Club;  Swimming;  Football; 
“M”  Club;  “Stop  Thief;”  Le  Cercle  Francais;  Latin 
Club ;  Gamma  Sigma. 

You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it. 


Virginia  Marie  Horne  “Ginger” 

Commercial  Course 

Maplewood  School 

Secretary  of  Class;  Swimming;  Typewriting  Awards. 


dnd  quiet,  and  gentle,  and  sweet  is  she. 


Pauline  Ida  Hume 


“Pauline” 


College  Course 

Linden  School  Accompanist 

Ecce  Signum;  Football  Usher;  Tennis;  Orchestra. 
Vivacity  is  the  gift  of  woman. 


Beatrice  Eleanor  Hurvich  “Sec” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School  Secretary 

Sigma  Phi;  “Zippers;”  Basketball;  Class  Secretary;  Blue 
and  Gold;  Typist;  Thrift  Council  —  Treasurer;  Assist¬ 
ant  Head  Cashier;  Underwood  Medal. 

Her  spirits  always  rose 
Like  bubbles  in  the  clothes. 


Gladys  Mildred  Jacobson  “Gladys” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Salem  Normal  School 

Kai  Lun  ;  Glee  Club. 

There  are  some  silent  people  who  are  more  interesting 
than  the  best  talkers. 


Ruby  Jacobson  “Ruby’ 

College  Course 

Maplew  ood  School  Normal  School 

The  value  of  life  deepens  incal cubably  with  the  privileges 
of  travel. 


Carl  Wesley  Jacobson  “Jake” 

General  Course 

Maplewood  School 
Kappa  Alpha  Pi. 

The  smile  that  was  childlike  and  blond. 


Minnie  Karas  “Min” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Chandler  Secretarial  School 

Ury  ff 

Zippers. 

Character  is  the  diamond  that  scratches  every  other 
stone. 


Marian  Ruth  Kaufman  “Marian” 

Commercial  Course 

Centre  School  Burdett  College 

Glee  Club;  Thrift  Council;  Underwood  Certificate. 

Common  sense  is  the  genius  of  our  age. 


Sarah  Kaufman  “Sally” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Stenographer 

Here’s  to  woman ;  She  needs  no  eulogy.  She  speaks 
for  herself. 

Thorburn  Kennedy  “Ken” 

Scientific  Course 

Linden  School  University  of  New  Hampshire 

Omricon  Delta;  Baseball. 

Action,  so  to  speak,  is  the  genius  of  nature. 

Nathan  Kidder 

General  Course 

C.  A  .  Daniels  School  Boston  Univeristy 


Curiosity  is  the  thirst  of  the  soul. 


John  Kilday,  Jr.  “Johnny” 

Scientific  Course 

Glenwood  School  University  of  Maine 

Alpha  Delta  Sigma;  Latin  Club;  “Serious  Situation  in 
Burleigh’s  Room”;  Year  Book  Staff. 

Youth!  T  outh!  how  buoyant  are  thy  hopes! 
they  turn. 

Like  marigolds,  toward  the  sunny  side. 


Evelyn  Ruth  Kroner 

College  Course 

Belmont  School 


Jackson  College 


Zippers;  Latin  Club;  Le  Cercle  Francais. 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


David  Koff  “Koffie” 

Scientific  Course 

C  A.  Daniels  School  University  of  Pennsylvania 

Alpha  Mu;  Glee  Club. 

He  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that  are  bred  in  a  book. 


Israel  Lawsine  “Zeke” 

Scientific  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Northeastern  University 

Thrift  Council;  Football. 

He  the  young  and  strong, 

Who  cherished  noble  longings  for  the  strife. 


Mary  Levine  “Myra” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Simmons  College 

Kai  Lun ;  Elective  Chorus 

It  is  no  use  running ;  to  set  out  betimes  is  the  main  point. 


Edna  Ruth  Lonergan  “Edna” 

General  Course 

Glenwood  School  Miss  Leslie’s  School 

En  Ka ;  “Revue  of  Revues.” 

By  my  troth,  we  that  have  good  ivits 
have  much  to  answer  for. 


Robert  Eustace  MacCarthy  “Bob” 

Scientific  Course 

Hudson  High  School  West  Point 

Track  Team,  Captain  ’26;  Football  ’25,  ’26;  “M”  Club; 
Vice-President  ’26;  Gamma  Sigma. 

To  the  valiant,  actions  speak  alone. 


Mabel  Audrey  MacKown  “Audrey” 

College  Course 

Belmont  School  Art 

Ecce  Signum;  Usona;  Circulus  Romanus ;  Le  Cercle 
Francais;  Blue  and  Gold  Staff  —  News  Editor,  Senior 
Editor. 

There’s  nothing  in  this  world  so  sweet  as  love. 


Arthur  Joseph  Mahoney  “Art” 

General  Course 

Cheverus  School  Boston  University 

Kappa  Alpha  Pi;  Football. 

Health  and  good  humor  are  to  the  human  body  like  sun¬ 
shine  to  vegetation. 


Margaret  Madeline  Mahoney  “Peggy” 

Commercial  Course 

Linden  School  Boston  University 

Coolness  and  absence  of  heat  and  haste  indicate  fiiie  qual¬ 
ities. 


Catherine  Florence  Maloney 


“Kitty” 


Commercial  Course 
Immaculate  Conception  School 

Chandler  Secretarial  School 
We  place  a  happy  life  in  tranquility  of  mind. 


Dorothy  Mangene  “Dot” 

Commercial  Course 

Linden  School  Business 

Few  persons  have  courage  enough  to  appear  as  good  as 
they  are. 


Sophie  Markovitz  “So” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Normal  School 

Kai  Lun  ;  Glee  Club. 

Though  quiet  and  thoughtful ,  we  are  glad  she  is  here, 
For  a  smiling  face  is  a  message  of  cheer. 


Dominick  Marinelli 

College  Course 


“Dominick” 


West  School  Dartmouth  College 

Latin  Club. 


Canst  thou  thunder  with  a  voice  like  him. 


Ralph  Fulsom  Marston  “Ralph” 

General  Course 

Belmont  School 

Alpha  Delta  Sigma;  Football,  Captain;  Baseball;  Mana¬ 
ger  of  the  Swimming  Team;  “M”  Club. 

Yet  I  love  glory  —  glory  is  a  great  thing. 


Kittie  Josephine  Mason 


“Kittie  Joe” 


College  Course 

Belmont  School  Salem  Normal  School 

Ecce  Signum. 

Goodness  is  the  only  investment  that  never  fails. 


Morris  Mazonson  “Morrle” 

General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School 

May  care  never  cause  us  to  abandon  innocent  amuse¬ 
ment. 


Ruth  McMahon 

General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Civil  Service  Stenographer 

Glee  Club;  Elective  Chorus. 

May  her  heart  never  be  as  hard  as  her  muscle. 


James  McNeil  “Jimmie” 

Maplewood  School  General  Course  Wentworth  Institute 
Upsilon  Delta;  Lit;  Glee  Club — President;  Elective 
Chorus. 

I  was  never  less  alone  than  when  by  myself. 


Sylvia  Miller  “Syl” 

General  Course 

Centre  School  Girls’  Art  School 

Girls’  Glee  Club;  Chorus;  “Long  Distance.” 

Her  words  all  ears  took  captive. 


Mary  Margaret  Monahan  “Mary” 

College  Course 

Belmont  School  Radcliffe  College 

Usona — Publicity  Manager  ’26,  ’27;  Debating  Team; 
Blue  and  Gold  —  Associate  Editor,  Literary  Managing 
Editor,  Editor-in-Chief,  Senior  Editor;  Latin  Club;  Le 
Cercle  Francais;  Thrift  Council;  Year  Book  Staff. 
view  the  whole  scene  with  critic  judgment  scan, 
And  then  deny  her  merit  if  you  can. 


Harriet  Irene  Morrison  “Rene” 

Commercial  Course 

Linden  School  Framingham  Normal  School 

En  Ka;  “Intimate  Strangers”;  “Serious  Situations  in 
Burleigh’s  Room;  Football  Usher. 

How  lady-like ,  how  queen-like  she  appears. 


Edward  Mozes  “Teddy” 

College  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Bowdoin  College 

Alpha  Mu;  Le  Cercle  Francais;  Latin  Club. 

Whatever  he  did  was  done  with  such  ease, 

In  him  alone  J twas  natural  to  please. 


Sadye  Newman  “Syd” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Boston  University 

Sigma  Phi ;  Glee  Club  ;  Bowling. 

Most  arts  require  long  study  and  application,  but  the 
most  useful  art  of  all,  that  of  pleasing,  requires  only  the 
desire. 


Ellen  Frances  Palmer  “Ellen” 

College  Course 

Emerson  School  Simmons  College 

Latin  Club. 

How  without  guile  is  thy  bosom. 


Phoebe  Patterson 


“Phoebe” 


College  Course 

Glenwood  School  Wheaton  College 

Vice  President  of  Class;  Kappa  Phi;  Usona  —  Deputy; 
Blue  and  Gold  Staff;  Latin  Club;  Le  Cercle  Francais; 
“Bab”;  Football  Usher. 

Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale  her  infinite 
variety. 


Edith  Frances  Pavlo  “Edith” 

College  Course 

Belmont  School  Wellesley  College 

Blue  and  Gold;  Latin  Club;  Le  Cercle  Francais,  Vice- 
President;  Glee  Club;  Elective  Chorus;  Cog  Prize  Speak¬ 
ing  Contest,  First  Prize,  ’25,  ’26;  “Mice  and  Men”; 
“Merry  Wives  of  Windsor”;  “Robin  Hood”;  Valedic¬ 
torian. 

In  all  her  words  and  ivays  she  seems  much  older  than  she 
is  in  truth. 


Louise  May  Peckham  “Peckie” 

College  Course 

West  School  Business  College 

Ecce  Signum;  Latin  Club. 

There  is  something  sweeter  than  receiving  praise;  the 
feeling  of  having  deserved  it. 


Helen  Perkins 


‘Helen” 


College  Course 


Glenwood  School  Miss  Wheelock’s 

“The  whole  countenance  is  a  certain  silent  language  of  the 
mind.” 


Harold  Pitts  “Pittsie” 

Commercial  Course 

Maplewood  School 

Bentley  School  of  Accounting  and  Finance 
Baseball  Manager;  Elective  Chorus;  “M”  Club;  Glee 
Club. 

A  mans  own  manner  and  character  is  what  best  becomes 
him. 


Ratheus  Byram  Porter  “Bycle” 

Scientific  Course 

Lincoln  School  Tech 

Lit;  Kappa  Alpha  Pi;  Tennis. 

Fellows  who  have  no  tongues  are  often  all  eyes  and  ears. 


Paul  Gabriel  Pyne  “Gabe” 

Commercial  Course 
Immaculate  Conception  School 

Bentley  School  of  Accounting  and  Finance 

Title  and  profit  I  resign, 

The  post  of  honor  shall  be  mine. 


Harry  Reinherz  “Harry” 

College  Course 

Faulkner  School  Boston  University 

Alpha  Mu;  The  Cercle  Francais;  Latin  Club. 


‘May  courage  ever  be  united  with  success.' 


Frederic  Reynolds  “Freddy” 

Scientific  Course 

Linden  School  Lowell  Institute 

Latin  Club  ;  Boys’  Glee  Club  ;  Chorus. 

Laugh  and  be  fat,  sir. 


Ida  Rachick  “Ida” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Mass.  Normal  Art  School 

“Zippers”;  Typewriting  Certificates;  Art  Prize  Winner; 
Year  Book  Staff  ;  Thrift  Council. 

Modesty  is  to  merit  what  shade  is  to  figures  in  a  picture, 
giving  it  strength  and  relief. 


William  Riley 


“Riley” 


Commercial  Course 
Immaculate  Conception  School 

General  Electric  of  Lynn 
A  slow  hand  makes  a  sober  fortune. 


Dorothy  Katherine  Roblee  “Dot” 

Commercial  Course 

Emerson  School  Business  College 

The  consciousness  of  duty  performed  gives  us  music  at 
midnight. 


Anna  Rosenthal  “Hink” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Stenographer 

tier  heart  was  in  her  work 
And  the  heart  giveth  grace  unto  every  work. 


Rose  Althea  Rubin  “Ro” 

College  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School 

N.  E.  Conservatory  of  Music 
Orchestra;  Girls’  Glee  Club;  Kai  Lun ;  Latin  Club;  Le 
Cercle  Francais. 

I  always  get  the  better  when  1  argue  alone. 


Maurice  Ruderman  “Rudy” 

College  Course 

Centre  School  Harvard  College 

Latin  Club ;  Le  Cercle  Francais;  Alpha  Mu. 

Few  are  angels. 


Abraham  Shain 


“Al” 


Commercial  Course 

Newton  Technical  High  School  Boston  University 

d  good  conscience  is  the  best  divinity. 


Judith  Shear  “Judy” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School  Stenographer 

Those  who  have  light  in  themselves  will  not  revolve  as 
satellites. 


Isadore  Sher  “Izzie” 

Scientific  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School 
Latin  Club. 

The  man  who  can  be  nothing  but  serious ,  or  nothing  but 
merry ,  is  but  half  a  man. 


Bessie  Shor  “Bess” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School  Stenographer 

fV ere  she  perfect ,  one  would  admire  her  more  but  love 
her  less. 


Hester  Rockwell  Shores  “Hester” 

College  Course 

Usona;  Le  Cercle  Francais;  Latin  Club. 

She  that  ivas  ever  fair  and  never  proud, 

Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud. 


Jennie  Silverman 


“Jean” 


General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Burdett 

Kai  Lun ;  “Zippers” ;  Latin  Club. 

W e  grant,  altho’  she  had  much  wit. 


Anne  Louise  Silverstein  “Anne” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School  Secretary 

Sigma  Phi;  Year  Book  Staff  —  Associate  Editor;  Blue 
and  Gold  —  Typist;  Basketball;  Washington-Franklin 
History  Medal ;  Remington  Medal ;  Royal  Certificate  and 
Medal ;  Thrift  Council  —  Plead  Cashier. 

Wisdom  and  goodness  are  twin  born 
One  heart  must  hold  both  sisters. 


Ida  Slater  “I” 

College  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Jackson  College 

Kai  Lun;  “Zippers”;  Latin  Club;  Le  Cercle  Francais; 
Year  Book  Staff  —  Biographer. 

Peaceably  if  she  can;  forcibly  if  she  must. 


Alice  Marion  Small  “Wicky” 

General  Course 

Maplewood  School  Boston  University 

Her  stature  tall  —  I  hate  a  dumpy  woman. 


Alice  Elizabeth  Smith  “Alice” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Chandler  Secretarial  School 

En  Ka;  Usona;  En  Ka —  “Revue  of  Revues”;  Le  Cercle 
Francais;  Football  Usher. 


A  day  in  A pril  never  came  so  sweet. 


Doris  Margaret  Smith  “Dot” 

Normal  Course 

Linden  School  Boston  Normal  Arts  School 

Latin  Club;  Ecce  Signum. 

The  rose  looks  fair,  but  fairer  we  it  deem 
For  that  sweet  odor  which  doth  in  it  live . 


Dorothy  Evelyn  Smith  “Dot” 

General  Course 

Centre  School  Burdett  College 

Dance,  laugh,  and  be  merry. 


George  Sokolovitz  “Sock” 

Scientific  Course 

Faulkner  School  Mass.  College  of  Pharmacy 

Alpha  Zeta  Pi ;  Latin  Club. 

A  man  of  books  and  meditation. 


Louis  Solomon  “Chubby” 

General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Lehigh  University 

Alpha  Zeta  Pi;  “M”  Club;  Football;  Swimming;  Rifle 
Club. 

Sports  are  a  most  excellent  device  with  which  to  test  a 
mans  character. 


Emily  Wiggin  Stevens  “Em” 

College  Course 

Glenwood  School  Vassar  College 

En  Ka ;  Usona,  President;  “Mice  and  Men”;  “Revue  of 
Revues”;  Lit-Usona  Debate;  Year  Book  Staff;  Le  Cercle 
Francais;  Elective  Chorus;  Football  Usher;  Dramatic 
Club. 

In  the  opinion  of  all  men,  she  would  be  considered  cap¬ 
able  of  governing  if  she  had  never  governed. 


Edward  Stone  “Eddie” 

General  Course 

Parlin  School,  Everett  Business 

Patience  and  time  conquer  all  things. 


Reta  Tanofsky  “Ret” 

Commercial  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Stenographer 

Glee  Club;  Typewriting  Certificates;  Thrift  Council. 

A  happy,  singing,  jolly  maiden. 


Mildred  Elizabeth  Tupper  “Peg” 

General  Course 

Centre  School 

N.  E.  Conservatory  of  Music 
Elective  Chorus ;  Glee  Club. 

Music  exalts  each  joy,  allays  each  grief. 


Esther  Valinsky  “Es” 

Commercial  Course 

Faulkner  School 

Secretary,  Sigma  Phi;  Remington  Pin;  Underwood  Cer¬ 
tificate. 

Not  very  tall,  not  very  small. 

But  fair  and  sweet,  and  loved  by  all. 


Heber  Wells  “Heber” 

Scientific  Course 

Maplewood  School 

A.  D.  S.;  Orchestra;  Band;  Tennis. 

It  is  firmness  that  makes  the  gods  on  our  side. 


Wilbur  Franklin  Weston  “Bib” 

Scientific  Course 

Centre  School  Springfield  Y.  M.  C.  A.  College 

Elective  Chorus ;  Glee  Club. 

After  speech,  silence  is  the  greatest  power  in  the  world. 


Eleanor  Palmer  Whipple 

College  Course 

Belmont  School 


“Eleanor” 


Simmons  College 


Manners  rnaketh  man. 


David  Wies  “Dave” 

College  Course 

Faulkner  School  Harvard  Medical  College 

Latin  Club;  Latin  Club  Play;  Glee  Club;  Alpha  Mu; 
Associate  Editor  of  the  Year  Book;  Salutatorian. 

O,  tis  a  parlous  boy ; 

Bold ,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable. 


n  Emily  Wilson  “Emy” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Mass.  Normal  Art  School 

Glee  Club ;  Elective  Chorus. 

Artists  have  more  than  two  eyes. 


Frances  Hannah  Winer  “Fay” 

General  Course 

C.  A.  Daniels  School  Stenographer 

Chorus;  Sigma  Phi. 

Her  friends,  there  are  many. 

Her  foes  —  are  there  any? 


Ruth  Doris  Wisotsky  “Ruth” 

Commercial  Course 

Maplewood  School  Simmons  College 

“Merry  Wives  of  Windsor”;  “Sherwood”;  “Serious  Sit¬ 
uations  in  Burleigh’s  Room”;  Football  Usher. 

I’ll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound, 

While  you  perform  your  antic  round. 


Dorothy  Wolfe  “Dolly” 

General  Course 

Belmont  School  Jackson  College 

Orchestra ;  “Zippers” ;  Kai  Lun. 

The  modesty  of  certain  ambitious  young  persons  consists 
in  becoming  great  without  making  much  noise. 
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Doris  Woodward  “Dot” 

College  Course 

Linden  School  Simmons  College 

“Mice  and  Men”;  Latin  Club;  Le  Cercle  Francais; 
Usona;  Ecce  Signum. 

Easy,  bright,  transient,  chaste  as  morning  dew. 


Minerva  Zeimetz  “Minerva” 

General  Course 

Faulkner  School  Leland  Powers  School 

“Local  and  Long  Distance” ;  “Mice  and  Men” ;  “Robin 
Hood.” 


A  fair  maiden  clothed  with  celestial  grace. 


pectal  litopntplt 


m 


Edward  Austin  “Eddie” 

College  Course 

Centre  School 
Baseball ;  Track. 

tV hat  strong  hand  can  hold  his  swift  foot  back f 


Marshall  Twiss  Burpee  “Twitch” 

College  Course 

Mitchell  Academy  Dartmouth  College 

Football;  Swimming;  Gamma  Sigma;  Bovs’  Week- — -  ’24, 
’25;  “Merry  Wives  of  Windsor”;  Serious  Situations  in 
Burleigh’s  Room.” 

The  lion  is  not  as  fierce  as  he  is  painted. 


Bernard  Edward  Nugent  “Bernie” 

Commercial  Course 

Immaculate  Conception  School  Holy  Cross 
Football 

By  sports  like  this  are  all  thy  cares  beguil'd. 
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IN  MEMORIAM 

Jerard  Tibbetts 

November  2,  1907 
June  23,  1925 


CniLY  WILSON 
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Overture  —  “Orpheus” 

High  School  Orchestra  (violin  solo  by  Harry  Dubb) 


“Soldiers  Chorus”  from  Faust 


Chorus 


Salutatory  —  A  New  Plan  for  Malden 

David  Wies 


Violin  Solo —  (a)  “Gypsy  Serenade” 

(b)  “Romanza  Adaluza” 

Harry  Dubb 

Oration  —  “How  Can  the  Youth  of  the  World  Help  to  Create  International 

Emily  W.  Stevens 

Girls’  Semi-Chorus  —  “Sparkling  Sunlight” 

Poem  —  “The  Voyage  of  Life” 

Mabel  A.  MacKown 

Baritone  Solo  —  “The  Sword  of  Ferrara” 

Sylvester  Carter 

Valedictory  —  “Training  for  Living” 

Edith  F.  Pavlo 

Presentation  of  Usona  and  Literary  Society  Prizes 

Barbara  Estey 

President,  Malden  High  School  Usona 
Presentation  of  Washington  and  Franklin  Medal 


Presentation  of  Diplomas 


“Hoist  the  Sail” 


Mr.  William  M.  Bailey 
Member  of  School  Committee 


Chorus 


Accompanists 

Miss  Rose  A.  Rubin 
Mr.  Norman  Carter 

Director  of  Music.  Miss  Harriette  M.  Perkins 
Director  of  Orchestra.  Mr.  John  W.  Crowley 


Offenbach 

Gounod 

Valdez 

Sarasote 

Goodwill  ?” 

Arditi 

Bullard 


Broome 
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TRAINING  FOR  LIVING 
Edith  Frances  Pavlo 

In  these  days  of  keen  commercialism  it  is  so  easy  to  think 
in  terms  of  the  present  only  or  the  immediate  future. 
Most  of  us  are  probably  thinking  about  a  livelihood  in¬ 
stead  of  the  art  of  living.  And  yet  the  Good  Book  says 
“Man  shall  not  live  by  bread  alone.”  It  is  of  this  other 
thing,  therefore,  that  I  am  to  speak. 

I  suppose  that  real  progress  is  made  when  we  take  the 
best  that  the  past  has  to  offer  and  shape  it  to  serve  the 
best  needs  of  the  present.  With  that  thought  in  mind, 
then,  let  us  consider  some  of  the  Athenian  ideals  of  educa¬ 
tion  as  they  may  contribute  to  our  own. 

Athenian  education  was  carefully  thought  out  and 
aimed  at  preparation  for  citizenship.  A  boy  must  have  a  trained  intellect  but  that  was 
not  all.  Flis  body  must  be  strong  and  well  developed ;  hence  an  elaborate  physical 
education  that  tended  to  produce  beautiful  and  graceful  bodies.  Beautiful  thoughts, 
they  felt,  must  come  from  beautiful  bodies.  More  than  that  the  artistic  was  cultivated 
in  him  by  music  such  as  singing  to  the  accompaniment  of  the  lyre  because  the  Greeks 
held  that  fine  music  was  a  powerful  force  in  moulding  character.  Care  was  taken  that 
the  youth  should  hear  and  practice  those  melodies  only  which  cultivate  the  nobler  feel¬ 
ings.  Botsford  says  that  the  youth  was  not  to  see  or  hear  anything  vulgar  or  debasing. 
In  fact  every  expedient  was  used  to  develop  fine  morals. 

Thus  with  emphasis  laid  on  all  uplifting  influences,  good  manners,  reverence  for 
one’s  parents,  an  easy  grace,  with  a  training  of  mind  that  enabled  the  boy  to  admire 
literary  excellence  and  diction,  form  and  beauty  in  verse  and  sculpture)  the  young 
Greek  athlete  was  considered  qualified  for  the  best  citizenship. 

There  were  however  two  serious  faults  to  the  Greek  idea  of  education  as  seen  by 
our  standards.  It  handled  only  the  citizen  class  which  was  a  distinct  minority;  it 
paid  no  attention  to  the  masses  of  the  people.  Moreover,  it  did  not  include  girls. 
They  had  some  training,  to  be  sure,  but  since  their  only  destiny  was  to  be  wives  and 
mothers,  this  training  was  very  restricted. 

Our  American  Commonwealth  with  its  magnificent  idea  of  liberty  and  opportu¬ 
nity  for  all  its  citizens  —  and  almost  anybody  may  become  a  citizen  —  has  undertaken 


a  gigantic  task  in  the  matter  of  education.  Boys  and  girls  have  equal  opportunities  in 
the  schools,  no  class  distinctions  hinder  anybody.  And  yet  the  very  magnitude  of  the 
task  and  the  differing  circumstances  and  opportunities  of  the  homes  of  our  millions  of 
American  boys  and  girls  necessarily  make  results  very  unequal. 

It  seems  to  be  an  American  idea  that  the  schools  can  do  everything;  give  intellect¬ 
ual  training,  moral  training,  athletic  and  artistic  training  without  much  help  from  the 
home.  Never  was  there  a  greater  fallacy  conceived.  Even  the  Greek,  two  thousand 
years  and  more  ago,  recognized  the  fact  that  this  was  impossible.  The  home  produced 
the  boy,  spread  refining  influence  about  him  there,  and  saw  to  it  that  mind  and  body 
should  be  properly  occupied  at  all  times.  Recreations  of  a  wholesome  and  stimulating 
sort  were  provided.  Now  obviously  the  school  has  the  student  only  a  certain  number 
of  hours  in  the  week.  Emphasis  is  laid  upon  mental  training  and  as  the  curriculum  is 
broadened  those  studies  are  offered  that  will  enable  the  student  to  get  into  some  practi¬ 
cal  work  as  a  wage  earner.  But  what  about  these  other  means  of  development  that 
the  Greeks  held  so  important? 

Athletics  is  optional  and  the  chief  use  seems  to  be  the  development  of  a  few  pro¬ 
fessional  athletes  who  can  entertain  the  public  with  exhibitions  of  wonderful  strength 
and  skill  in  various  games.  More  than  that  the  money  return  is  a  big  consideration. 
With  the  Greeks,  the  honor  was  the  all-important  thing.  Girls,  too,  are  beginning  to 
get  some  consideration  in  the  atheletic  activities  of  a  school  with  a  wholesome  im¬ 
provement  in  bodily  vigor. 

I  think  that  the  legacy  that  the  Greeks  have  passed  down  through  the  ages  as  a 
result  of  their  attention  to  art  might  well  persuade  us  of  the  importance  of  developing 
artistic  tastes.  Little  is  done  with  music  after  the  earlier  grades  of  the  public  school 
and  yet  music  of  the  best  sort  helps  to  mould  character.  How  fine  it  would  be  also  if 
every  student  could  be  taught  to  understand  and  appreciate  drawing,  sculpture  and 
painting,  at  least  in  a  small  way!  One  can  almost  imagine  that  if  some  of  our  educated 
criminals  had  had  more  of  the  love  of  beauty  fed  to  their  souls  in  the  formative  years 
of  their  lives  they  needn’t  have  become  a  menace  to  the  peace  of  society.  At  all  events 
we  must  infer  that  their  moral  training  was  neglected. 

I  therefore  make  a  plea  for  more  cultural  training  for  our  youth.  Their  home 
must  more  and  more  provide  the  refining  influences  of  instruction  in  good  manners, 
reverence  for  parents  and  things  holy,  and  a  profitable  use  of  leisure  time.  In  these 
days  of  shorter  working  hours  and  longer  periods  of  leisure,  it  should  be  possible  for  the 
individual,  and  it  should  be  his  pleasure  also,  to  get  constructive  recreation  and  diver¬ 
sion.  In  our  wonder  at  the  marvelous  devices  that  science  and  invention  are  providing 
for  our  comfort  and  entertainment,  we  are  in  danger  of  forgetting  the  creative  Spirit 
of  the  universe,  the  God  who  endows  man’s  mind  and  provides  the  material  that  man 
uses.  M  ore  than  that,  we  are  in  danger  of  losing  the  flower  of  life,  namely,  the  joy 
and  heauty  of  living  that  is  enhanced  by  art  and  protected  by  the  refinement  of  a  sound 
education.  Let  us  give  greater  attention  to  the  art  of  living. 

Classmates  : 

As  we  separate  in  our  several  ways,  let  us  remember  that  living  is  an  art  that  re- 


wards  us  according  to  what  we  put  into  it.  No  matter  what  our  occupation  may  be, 
each  one  of  us  is  likely  to  have  many  hours  of  leisure.  What  are  we  going  to  do  with 
this  leisure?  I  hope  that  we  are  going  to  be  able  to  use  it  to  make  finer  men  and 
women  of  ourselves  by  an  over-growing  capacity  to  appreciate  the  finest  things  of  life. 

I  doubt  that  the  world  will  greet  us  with  open  arms;  I  doubt  that  we  shall  en¬ 
counter  immediate  success  in  our  undertakings.  But  with  a  background  of  culture  and 
refinement,  with  ability  and  desire  to  use  spare  time  in  a  profitable  way,  we  shall  easily 
find  our  places  in  the  world. 

The  future  is  before  us.  May  we  make  the  best  of  whatever  opportunities  it 
may  offer. 


Classmates  —  A uf  wiederschen! 


j^alutatoru 


A  NEW  PLAN  FOR  MALDEN 
David  Wies 

Our  generation  is  remarkably  favored  in  its  inheritance. 
The  youth  of  today  delights  in  all  the  modern  inventions 
that  science  has  produced  to  make  man  happier.  Espe¬ 
cially  has  the  child  of  this  century  been  endowed  with  a 
heritage  of  a  firmly  founded  educational  system.  Through¬ 
out  the  centuries,  such  men  as  Rousseau,  Froebel,  and 
Locke  envolved  educational  theories,  which  finally  re¬ 
sulted  in  the  present  educational  system.  But  is  this 
present  system  with  all  its  advantages  the  one  best  fitted 
for  Malden  with  her  varied  population? 

Let  us  for  a  moment  analyze  this  system  of  educa¬ 
tion  in  this  city.  Our  system  is  composed  of  elementary 
schools,  Junior  High  Schools,  and  the  Senior  High  School.  The  Junior  High  is 
really  exploratory:  to  determine  wheer  the  genius  of  every  pupil  lies,  and  to  map  out 
a  course  by  which  this  talent  may  be  best  developed.  Up  to  the  present,  our  three 
Junior  High  Schools  have  been  accomplishing  this  purpose.  Various  clubs  have  been 
organized,  and  in  all  probability,  will  afford  an  opportunity  for  valuable  work  and 
training.  When  pupils  are  graduated  from  the  Junior  High,  they  are  prepared  to  do 
more  advanced  work  in  the  activity  in  which  they  have  shown  proficiency.  My  pur¬ 
pose  is  not  to  show  the  organization  of  the  Junior  High,  but  to  see  whether  the  work 
so  well  begun  will  be  carried  on.  We  shall  see  what  the  secondary  school  provides 
for  the  pupils  other  than  book  learning.  A  few  who  choose  the  scientific  course  may 
continue  with  manual  training.  Our  facilities  for  supplying  ample  instruction  in  this 
branch  are  limited.  A  portion  of  the  girls  may  study  domestic  sciences,  but  here  again 
our  resources  are  not  sufficient.  Other  than  manual  training  and  domestic  science 
there  is  no  instruction  in  any  trade  or  practical  works,  with  the  exception  of  typewriting 
and  shorthand.  Thus,  much  of  the  valuable  preparation  given  in  the  Junior  High 
fails  of  its  purpose. 

As  you  know,  there  are  a  number  of  children  who  work,  and  yet  are  allowed  to 
study  a  portion  of  the  day.  These  are  compelled  by  law  to  attend  the  twenty  hour 
class  of  the  Continuation  school,  but  this  school  at  present  cannot  furnish  the  needed 
education.  The  experience  of  this  school  shows  the  necessity  for  more  complete 
courses  in  manual  and  trade  work.  Our  own  superintendent  of  schools,  Mr.  Marshall, 
has  constantly  urged  the  introduction  of  a  Trade  School,  which  is  an  answer  to  this 
problem.  Lip  to  the  present,  nothing  has  been  done  to  carry  out  this  recommendation. 
Only  two  per  cent  of  the  children  of  Malden  attend  the  present  Continuation  School. 
If  a  Trade  School  were  organized  and  fully  equipped,  very  satisfactory  results  would 
he  obtained. 


Malden  is  subject  to  a  state  law  compelling  every  child  to  attend  some  school 
until  his  sixteenth  year.  A  great  majority  of  our  young  people  attend  school  merely 
because  they  are  compelled  by  law.  These  students  are  not  adapted  to  books,  and  the 
work  is  far  over  their  heads.  Naturally,  they  constantly  fail  in  their  courses.  Such 
pupils  become  a  heavy  expense  to  the  city.  In  1925,  every  pupil  cost  the  city  $98.00 
per  annum.  Every  time  a  pupil  fails  in  a  subject,  he  is  encumbering  the  city  with  an 
additional  expense  of  about  $10.00  per  course.  This  condition  is  intolerable  in  Malden 
where  the  political  cry  of  late  has  been,  “Economize”.  Economy  ceases  when  useless 
expenditure  is  made. 

It  is  quite  interesting  to  note  that  pupils  who  have  no  ability  in  grasping  the 
abstract  have  appreciable  power  in  the  mechanical  and  the  artistic.  The  money  wasted 
on  repeating  pupils  would  be  wisely  spent  on  practical  instruction  for  such.  The  lack 
of  such  instruction  is  inexcusable ;  for  this  city  from  the  seventies  of  the  last  century  has 
steadily  grown  in  its  industries:  rubber,  last,  soap  and  cloth  factories,  and  machine 
shops  are  only  a  small  portion  of  these.  The  future  of  our  industries  is  exceedingly 
bright,  and  even  now  they  are  capable  of  employing  several  thousands.  But  our  school 
fails  us  here.  Our  graduates  are  unskilled  in  these  trades,  and  we  cannot  expect  our 
industries  to  employ  inefficient  workmen.  How7  beneficial  would  practical  education 
be  in  Malden!  The  school  would  become  not  a  means  for  boring  an  unstudious  pupil, 
but  a  means  for  preparing  him  for  his  life  work  in  Malden’s  industires,  thereby  helping 
the  pupil  to  earn  his  livelihood,  and  the  industries  to  expand. 

Elsewhere  within  the  last  two  decades,  an  experiment  has  been  tried,  by  which 
every  need  of  a  school  would  be  supplied.  This  system  is  known  as  the  Gary  plan,  tak¬ 
ing  its  name  from  the  city  in  which  it  was  established.  The  typical  Gary  school  con¬ 
tains  both  the  grammar  and  the  high  school  in  one  building.  It  provides  wholesome  ac¬ 
tivities  under  fourfold  division  of  work,  study,  play  and  expression  throughout  the 
course  of  an  eight-hour  school  day.  The  Gary  school  aims  to  be  as  self-supporting  as 
possible,  all  activities  in  the  school  contributing  to  the  welfare  of  the  community.  The 
economies  effected  by  public-service  principles  enable  them  to  completely  solve  “part 
time”  problems,  which  we,  too,  have  in  Malden.  It  makes  the  school,  for  the  first  time 
a  public  school,  by  functioning  with  parks,  libraries,  and  museums  to  provide  wholesome 
interests  for  children.  The  curriculum  of  the  Gary  school  is  so  organized  that  the  eight 
hour  school  day  allows  two  hours  each  for  recitation,  play  and  physical  training,  and 
work.  The  remaining  two  hours  are  divided  between  auditorium  activities  and  lunch. 
The  lengthened  school  day  removes  the  evil  of  street  and  alley,  “which  have  twice  the 
time  for  educating  children  in  the  wrong  direction  as  the  school,  church,  library,  and 
playground  have  for  educating  them  in  the  right  direction.”  Physical  training  and 
recreation  are  of  equal  importance  with  recitations  at  Gary  schools.  However,  the 
greatest  feature  of  the  Gary  schools  is  the  variety  of  trade  shops.  The  student  who 
finds  himself  particularly  adapted  to  a  certain  department  may  devote  a  great  portion  of 
his  efforts  to  that  work.  Every  workshop  supports  the  school  in  its  particular  capacity. 
These  trade  shops  supply  a  direct  answer  for  our  problem  of  failing  students  and  Con¬ 
tinuation  School.  Moreover  this  system  has  been  successfully  worked  out  for  nearly 
two  decades  in  Gary.  Two  schools  in  the  Bronx  district  of  New  York  have  been  or¬ 
ganized  under  the  Gary  plan. 


We,  see,  then,  that  the  Gary  system  has  great  significance  for  our  city.  It  will 
furnish  an  excellent  training  for  those  pupils  whose  educational  needs  are  not  met  by 
the  present  school  system.  It  will  make  our  High  School  fulfill  the  aim  of  the  Junior 
High  by  placing  talent  in  its  proper  environment.  No  longer  will  backward  students 
fail,  for  they  will  have  departments  in  which  they  may  do  interesting  and  profitable 
work.  This  school  will  produce  skilled  graduates,  who  may  fill  responsible  places  in 
our  industries.  Malden  is  a  progressive  city  with  expanding  industries  and  forward 
looking  citizens.  It  needs  a  progressive  school  system  to  produce  citizens  worthy  of  our 
City.  Should  not  our  city,  as  a  progressive  city,  demand  such  a  system,  which  has  been 
constantly  recommended  by  our  superintendent  of  schools? 


©ratum 


How  Can  the  Youth  of  the  IVorld  Promote  International  Goodwill ? 

Emily  Wiggin  Stevens 

We  of  the  younger  generation  are  growing  up  in  a  great 
age ;  an  age  of  countless  numbers  of  new  discoveries,  new 
projects,  and  new  ideas.  We  have  a  tremendous  task  be¬ 
fore  us.  The  youth  of  today  are  the  ones  who  must  set 
the  ideals  and  fundamentals  of  international  goodwill,  for 
tomorrow  the  fate  of  the  world  will  fall  upon  them. 

The  realization  that  the  destiny  of  the  future  rests  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  youth  of  today  points  out  the  necessity 
of  education.  It  is  easy  enough  to  say  that  any  reform 
must  depend  on  the  education  of  the  young,  but  the  mere 
statement  does  not  get  us  far.  For  many  years  before  the 
World  War,  Germany  educated  her  children  to  the  war 
ideal  — -  to  the  greatness  of  their  own  country  in  peace  and  in  war  —  to  the  idea  of 
world  dominance.  Why  can  not  the  children  of  today  and  of  the  future  be  educated 
to  believe  in  peace  — -  world  peace,  in  the  rights  of  each  nation?  Through  the  centuries 
great  men  of  the  times  have  been  haunted  by  the  dream  of  a  day  when  the  world  would 
be  a  brotherhood  instead  of  a  battleground.  The  hope  of  the  final  oneness  and  the  final 
warlessness  of  the  world  remains  the  spiritual  mistress  of  our  dreams ;  and  now  humani¬ 
ty’s  future  lies  in  the  hands  of  the  youth  of  the  world.  The  first  step  in  education  for 
peace  in  the  establishment  of  a  sympathetic  understanding,  the  arousing  of  a  feeling  of 
friendship  and  brotherhood,  and  the  cultivation  of  confidence  between  all  peoples.  To 
achieve  final  and  universal  goodwill,  the  education  of  the  present  and  coming  generations 
must  aim  more  and  more  at  impressing  upon  them  a  right  appreciation  of  other  peoples 
and  other  nations.  They  must  be  told  the  complete  truth  about  their  own  nation, 
and  be  made  to  understand  the  greatness  of  other  nations.  They  must  know  that  the 
spirit  of  righteousness  rules  a  country,  true  righteousness  big  enough  to  include  a  true 
respect  for  the  rights  of  other  nations.  For  the  furtherance  of  such  a  world-wide  feel¬ 
ing  of  goodwill,  it  is  necessary  that  the  youth  be  well  instructed  in  current  history. 
Opportunities  for  intelligent  discussions  and  debates  on  these  current  topics  tend  to 
broaden  the  minds  of  the  younger  people,  giving  them  a  truer  and  less  prejudiced 
opinion  of  international  events.  It  has  long  ben  a  custom  for  the  Oxford  and  Harvard 
debating  teams  to  interchange  visits,  during  which  time  a  subject  of  international  im¬ 
portance  is  debated  before  the  public.  Other  colleges  and  univeristies  of  various 
countries  now  realize  the  many  benefits,  both  social  and  intellectual,  derived  from  such 
debates,  and  are  seeking  similar  engagements.  Essay  contests  bearing  on  topics  of  in¬ 
ternational  interest  are  being  conducted  by  many  societies  just  for  the  purpose  of  arous¬ 
ing  interest  of  students  in  such  subjects.  Fetters  are  being  exchanged  between  schools 
of  different  countries,  thereby  promoting  friendship  and  understanding  among  the 


children  of  the  world,  broadening  their  horizon,  and  making  for  tolerance.  That 
great  organization,  the  Junior  Red  Cross,  does  tremendous  work  in  the  advancement 
of  this  correspondence. 

In  other  fields,  as  well  as  in  the  field  of  education,  the  road  is  slowly  being  opened 
for  us  through  the  work  of  the  older  people  of  today.  Take,  for  instance,  the  leaders 
in  the  Boy  and  Girl  Scout  movements.  During  the  last  few  years,  due  to  their  untiring 
and  unselfish  devotion,  they  have  accomplished  remarkable  work  in  making  it  possible 
for  the  youth  of  the  world  to  become  more  closely  united  in  friendship  and  understand¬ 
ing.  Great  international  conventions,  both  scouts  and  officers,  from  troops  of  every 
nation  have  been  held  in  some  country.  This  is  only  one  of  the  many  great  organiza¬ 
tions  that  are  also  working  in  the  interests  of  youth.  In  the  field  of  athletics,  too,  this 
feeling  of  fellowship  and  brotherhood  is  being  stimulated.  The  best  athletes  of  each 
nation  of  the  world  compete  in  the  Olympic  Games,  held  every  five  years  at  some 
central  point.  Golf  and  tennis  tournaments  between  teams  from  various  countries  are 
becoming  more  popular  each  year.  Through  the  people  who  take  part  in  these  and 
other  international  sports  a  new  atmosphere  of  friendliness  and  respect  is  growing  up  in 
the  sporting  world  which,  in  its  own  way,  is  aiding  the  spirit  of  goodwill  among  the 
people  of  the  nations  of  the  world  in  other  spheres. 

Youth  is  definitely  the  period  of  vision.  The  old  Hebrew  prophet  who  write, 
“Your  young  men  shall  see  visions,  and  your  old  men  shall  dream  dreams”  uttered  an 
eternal  truth.  A  distracted  world  calls  loudly  today  for  leadership,  for  international 
goodwill,  for  peace,  and  it  looks  to  youth,  with  its  undimmed  visions  and  potential 
power,  to  set  it  right. 

“  ’Tis  time  this  fallen  world  should  rise: 

Let  youth  the  sacred  work  begin ! 

What  nobler  task,  what  fairer  prize 

Than  earth  to  save  and  Heaven  to  win  ?” 

Youth  will  hear  and  answer,  and  gladly,  as  it  has  always  done  if  the  appeal  is  clear 
and  strong  and  high.  The  World  War  gave  us  evidence  of  this  truth.  It  was  youth 
that  first  saw  the  real  issues  at  stake.  It  was  youth  that  caught  the  first  vision  of  a 
needy  and  distressed  humanity  calling  loudly  for  help.  It  was  youth  that  first  sensed 
the  truth  —  that  justice  and  honor  and  righteousness  were  the  stakes  in  that  great  con¬ 
test.  And  again  humanity  calls  for  help  —  not  in  war,  but  in  peace.  We,  the  youth 
of  the  world,  are  better  prepared  now  than  ever  before  to  continue  the  work  already 
begun  for  the  promotion  of  international  goodwill  by  the  men  and  women  of  this 
generation.  Let  us  carry  forward  the  torch  of  fellowship  and  goodwill,  lighted  by 
their  desire  for  inter-racial  understanding,  and  kept  burning  by  its  passion  for  justice! 


Haps! 


Class  |Jaem 


Mabel  A.  MacKown 

The  "Voyage  of  fife 

Our  ship  that  storm  has  never  met 
Is  here  with  all  its  white  sails  set, 

Those  sails  that  blasts  have  never  torn, 
Prepared  to  start  in  Life’s  bright  morn. 

For  we  are  Youth  who  now  begin 
To  sail  Life’s  sea  and  enter  in 
Our  ship  that,  like  us,  ne’er  has  been 
O’er  that  vast  ocean  yet  unseen. 

Safe  in  port  we’ve  spent  some  years 
In  which  we’ve  learned  to  conquer  fears 
Of  that  unknown  that  lies  before 
Which  we  have  never  travelled  o’er. 

To  us  who  try  this  venture  new 
I'his  ship,  with  chart  and  compass  true, 

Is  given  to  guide.  And  now  we  sail. 

We  have  no  fears  that  we  shall  fail. 

Men  bring  us  tales  of  sinking  ships 
They  oft  have  seen,  and  with  their  lips 
Reveal  the  pow’r  of  raging  blast 
That  wrecks  ships  on  that  ocean  vast. 

But  forth  we’ll  sail  right  joyfully 
And  turn  the  bow  to  open  sea 
For  shrieking  gales  that  ’round  us  blow 
Cry  out  Life’s  challenge,  “Onward  go!” 

With  willing  hearts  we’ll  keep  our  course 
In  spite  of  howling  storm-wind’s  force. 
We’ll  welcome  all  adversity, 

That  comes  our  way,  exultantly. 

With  souls  and  hearts  tuned  to  the  strife 
We’ll  sail  the  variable  sea  of  Life. 

And  God  alone  will  judge  if  we 
H  ave  sailed  our  course  successfully. 


Malden’s  Oldest  Inhabitant  stopped  short  before  the  por¬ 
tals  of  Malden  High  School  on  the  afternoon  of  January 
29,  1923.  What,  you  ask,  made  him  stop?  He  was 
gazing  upon  the  class  of  ’27 A,  the  newest  freshman  class. 
Now  freshman  classes  are  no  novelty,  especially  in  the  life 
of  the  Oldest  Inhabitant,  so  you  must  realize  how  extra¬ 
ordinary  we  were  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  venerable 
gentleman.  The  reason  ?  This.  For  the  first  time  in  the 
history  of  Malden  High  School,  the  boys  of  the  entering 
freshman  class  were  not  attired  in  the  traditional  short 
pants,  but  were  arrayed  in  the  full  glory  of  long  trousers. 

Neither  did  the  girls  wear  their  locks  combed  into 
the  legendary  ringlets  and  pigtails ;  on  the  contrary,  their  tresses  had  been  shorn,  and 
the  more  advanced  thinkers  sported  the  shingle  bob,  then  quite  the  latest  wrinkle. 

That  is  but  an  example  of  our  striking  qualities.  No  upper  classman  could  tell 
us  to  take  the  elevator  to  the  fifth  floor  and  ask  for  Mr.  Jenkins  in  room  599.  In¬ 
deed,  no;  we  knew  better. 

Even  the  Blue  and  Gold  realized  what  a  wonderful  contribution  the  local  gram¬ 
mar  schools  had  made  by  giving  us  to  M.  H.  S.  They  wrote  a  special  editorial  wel¬ 
coming  us  and  then  another  editorial  imploring  one  of  our  number  to  become  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  their  staff.  Elizabeth  Barrett  nobly  stepped  forward  to  do  her  duty. 

June  brought  rest  to  our  weary  shoulders,  —  rest  to  us  who  were  stooped  from 
carrying  home  every  book  to  convince  our  families  what  a  studious  life  was  a  freshman’s. 

The  summer  days  vanished  and  we  were  soon  back  at  school  again.  One  thing 
marred  our  joy  as  sophisticated  freshmen;  our  class  was  divided.  The  school  commit¬ 
tee  decided  that  not  only  were  we  to  shed  our  brilliance  on  the  morning  school  but  also 
on  the  freshiest  freshman  who  attended  the  afternoon  session.  No  doubt  they  thought 
we  were  just  the  class  to  set  a  good  example. 

Like  other  great  people,  we  decided  that  in  unity  there  was  strength,  and  we  did 
not  allow  a  little  matter  of  afternoon  and  morning  sessions  to  prevent  us  from  organiz¬ 
ing  our  class.  The  weighty  question  as  to  who  was  to  direct  the  destinies  of  an 
unsurpassable  class  was  answered  when  that  honor  was  conferred  upon  Willard  Welch. 
Richard  Hardy,  as  vice-president,  was  to  aid  him  in  his  stupendous  task.  Evelyn  Horne 
was  to  take  copious  minutes  at  our  meetings,  and  Donald  Smith  was  empowered  to  sign 
checks  in  the  name  of  Class  II. 

February  released  us  from  the  bondage  of  bearing  the  lowly  name  of  freshmen. 


For  such  an  event  a  class  party  was  in  order.  With  the  efficient  aid  of  Miss  Slattery 
we  held  our  first  class  party.  The  very  gym  reflected  our  radiance  to  such  an  extent 
that  a  certain  publication  of  this  school  admitted  that  it  was  a  “veritable  fairyland”. 

For  the  first  time  since  the  war,  the  air  of  room  203  was  filled  with  the  attempts 
of  aspiring  linguists  to  master  the  intricacies  of  German  gutturals.  Then,  indeed,  was 
M  iss  Ruston’s  expostulation,  “Ach,  Junge,  ich  not  ick”  frequently  heard. 

Thoroughly  rested  by  our  summer  vacation,  we  plunged  into  school  activities 
with  a  zest.  As  class  IV  we  were  going  to  show  what  we  could  do.  Louise  Cobb 
captained  the  girls’  swimming  team.  The  alumni,  without  a  doubt,  have  Earl  Col- 
clough  to  thank  for  their  defeat  in  the  track  meet  with  the  students.  Athletics  did  not 
claim  all  our  attention.  Ruth  Wisotsky  and  Edith  Pavlo  demonstrated  their  histrionic 
ability  in  the  annual  school  play  “The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor”.  To  further  show 
our  versatility,  we  also  had  the  greatest  representation  on  the  Honor  Roll  for  that 
semester. 

"Fhe  last  Friday  of  that  January  was  a  momentous  one  for  us.  We  broke  forth 
from  the  chrysalis  of  the  insignificant  sophomore  and  emerged  in  the  full  glory  of  the 
important  junior.  Again  we  celebrated.  A  class  that  attracted  the  attention  of  even 
the  worldly  wise  Oldest  Inhabitant  had  to  live  up  to  its  name  for  extraordinary  deeds. 
Therefore,  with  the  splendid  help  and  cooperation  of  Miss  Greenwood,  who  succeeded 
Miss  Slattery  as  our  adviser,  we  gave  a  party  without  equal  in  the  annals  of  M.  H.  S. 

As  a  proof  that  we  were  still  on  the  athletic  map,  Anna  Silverstein  and  Beatrice 
H  urvich  earned  the  much  coveted  basketball  “M”,  and  Sadve  Newman,  Perle  Groman 
and  Mary  Baker  carried  away  bowling  honors. 

During  this  semester,  several  members  exhibited  their  potential  governing  ability 
when  they  took  the  reins  of  Malden  city  government  from  the  hands  of  the  officials, 
during  Boys’  Week. 

Our  summer  vacation  passes  —  all  good  things  come  to  an  end.  To  make  up  for 
a  period  of  idleness,  we  immediately  got  busy  by  holding  our  election.  Richard  Hardy 
was  re-elected  president,  Phoebe  Patterson,  vice-president,  Beatrice  Hurvich,  secretary 
and  Joseph  Wallace,  treasurer. 

Edith  Pavlo  glorified  the  name  of  class  VI  in  the  oratorical  world  by  winning  the 
Cog  Speaking  Contest  prize  for  the  second  time.  We  received  further"  honors,  when 
our  president,  Richard  Hardy  was  elected  captain  of  the  swimming  team. 

And  then  came  the  most  blissful  time  of  our  high  school  existence:  we  became 
seniors.  No  longer  could  mere  teachers  tell  us  anything.  Ah  no!  They  were  recipi¬ 
ents  of  our  pearls  of  wisdom.  George  Bornstein  informed  Mr.  Batchelder  that  a  circle 
had  but  360  degrees  because  there  were  no  more  degrees  to  be  found.  David  Weis 
told  Mr.  Nash  of  a  man  who  walked  about  with  the  face  and  form  of  a  goddess. 
What  further  proof  could  you  desire  of  our  brilliancy!  In  the  following,  I’m  quoting 


the  exact  words:  said  Phoebe  Patterson  to  Miss  Norris,  “I  don’t  like  Robert  Burns’s 
works.  He  hasn’t  high  enough  thoughts  for  me” 

With  Mary  Monahan  as  editor-in-chief,  these  members  of  our  class  were  on  the 
Blue  and  Gold  Staff:  Edith  Pavlo,  Lawrence  Gilman,  Mabel  MacKown,  Elizabeth 
Barrett,  Rose  Fine,  Beatrice  Hurvich,  Anna  Silverstein,  Richard  Hardy,  and  Beatrice 
Hoberman. 

When  M  iss  Greenwood  left  Malden  High  School,  her  place,  as  our  mentor,  was 
taken  by  Miss  Herrick. 

We  convinced  Class  VIII  what  a  barren  future  life  held  for  them  after  their 
graduation.  No  longer  were  they  to  enjoy  our  company  and  entertainment  as  they 
had  at  the  reception  we  tendered  to  them.  Not  every  day  does  Dick  Goodrich  step 
before  the  public  eye  in  the  garb  of  a  ballet  dancer. 


In  June  we  elected  the  staff  of  our  Year  Book.  For  the  second  time  in  her  school 
career,  Mary  Monahan  held  the  position  of  editor-in-chief  on  an  M.  H.  S.  publication. 

The  summer  months  of  1926  could  not  pass  swiftly  enough  to  bring,  with  Sep¬ 
tember,  the  opening  of  school.  We  were  now  of  the  elite!  Class  VIII!  What 
visions  those  magic  words  conjure!  Half-forgotten  tales  of  joy  to  be  ours,  as  told  by 
seniors  of  past  years,  came  back  to  our  minds. 

We  were  brought  back  to  the  present  by  the  exploits  on  the  football  field  of  mem¬ 
bers  of  our  class.  For  their  meritorious  work,  Captain  Marston,  Bob  McCarthy, 
Porky  Galvin,  A1  Flynn,  Bernie  Nugent,  Eddie  Horne,  Earl  Colcough,  Izzy  Lawsine 
and  Louis  Solomon  received  letters. 

To  show  that  we  knew  what  was  best  for  us,  we  re-elected  our  officers  with  the 
exception  of  Lawrence  Gilman  who  took  the  place  of  Wallace  as  our  treasurer. 

Then  came  the  dreaded  ordeal  through  which,  like  it  or  not,  each  senior  must 
pass.  Apprehensively  he  wends  his  way  toward  Whitman’s  Studio.  A  period  of  sus¬ 
pense  follows  —  what  will  the  result  be?  A  thing  of  pride  or  disillusionment.  Lime 
alone  can  tell.  Time  does. 


On  the  evening  of  January  14,  1927,  occurred  an  event  which  will  ever  remain 
fresh  in  the  memories  of  the  class  of  ’27  A.  Gathering  their  children  about  their  fire¬ 
place,  they  will  tell  them  how  Mr.  Jenkins  emulated  that  famous  circus  owner,  Mr. 
Ringling;  how  the  antics  of  the  erstwhile  staid  and  sedate  members  of  our  faculty 
would  put  a  trained  acrobat  to  shame.  Even  now  we  are  assailed  by  doubts  as  to  why 
Mr.  Matthews  teaches  history  when  he  is  so  obviously  gifted  with  all  the  talents  of  a 
clown;  why  the  English  Channel  has  remained  untouched  when  the  swimming  ability 
of  Miss  Abbot  is  unquestioned. 


Our  outing  at  Toy  Town  Tavern  remains  an  impression:  in  particular  of  Morris 
Ruderman  in  pursuit  of  a  bus  —  in  general  of  a  delicious  dinner,  the  thrill  of  a 
tobaggon  ride,  the  wobbly  legs  of  novice  skiers,  coasting  down  a  bumpy  hill,  skating 
on  a  glassy  rink  and  last  —  the  “day  after”  feeling. 

The  Senior  Reception  in  a  transformed  gym  was  reminiscent  of  football  days. 
Dick  Hardy  led  the  snake  dance  and,  to  prove  the  force  of  habit,  we  cheered  “Team” 
when  we  meant  ’27  B”. 

Now  we,  extraordinary  even  in  the  eyes  of  the  Oldest  Inhabitant,  are  about  to 
leave  Malden  High  School.  How  nobly  we  have  carried  on  its  traditions,  you  will 
learn  when  you  step  into  our  shoes  in  a  short  time.  Then  you  will  appreciate  our  true 
worth. 
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Two  days  before  graduation  our  adviser,  Miss  Herrick,  invited  three  of  the  staff 
of  the  Year  Book  to  her  home.  It  was  a  bitter  cold  night,  and,  as  we  trudged  sturdily 
along,  we  wondered  why  even  Miss  Herrick  should  interrupt  our  studying.  Arriving 
there,  we  were  taken  into  the  library  where  a  jolly  fire  burned  on  the  hearth.  The 
room  was  rather  dark  and  our  attention  was  immediately  attracted  by  the  flickering 
light  cast  by  an  ancient  glass  lamp  that  stood  on  a  table  in  the  center  of  the  room. 
The  shade  had  an  intricate  pattern  of  flowers  and  leaves  cut  in  it,  through  which  multi¬ 
colored  lights  threw  weird  shadows. 

“Yes,  girls,”  said  Miss  Herrick,  “I  see  you’ve  noticed  my  lamp.  An  old  pro¬ 
fessor  gave  it  to  me  and  said  that  it  had  the  unique  power  of  disclosing  the  future  to 
one  who  willingly  yielded  to  its  influence.” 

As  we  gazed,  fascinated  by  its  quivering  light,  marvel  of  marvels,  pictures  were 
forming  before  our  very  eyes,  scenes  were  taking  shape,  the  nebulous  forms  were  be¬ 
coming  recognizable. 

“Oh  see,  there’s  Sylvester  Carter”,  we  exclaimed,  “the  renowned  baritone,  and 
he’s  just  refusing  a  fabulous  amount  offered  him  by  Edsel  Ford  to  sing  at  the  funeral 
of  the  great  Henry  Ford.  It  is  through  the  former’s  agent,  Kenneth  Frederick  that 
the  proposition  is  being  made.  All  of  us  knew  that  Sylvester’s  infectious  smile  and  the 
twinkle  in  his  eye  have  kept  him  from  accepting  such  offers.  His  manager,  Willard 
Crossman,  is  almost  in  tears,  because  he  works  on  a  commission  basis.” 

“And  there’s  Lena  Golomb,  standing  on  the  chalk  cliff  of  Dover,  hurriedly  jotting 
down  the  names  of  the  successful  swimmers  of  the  English  Channel,  as  they  come  in, 
one  by  one.  And  look,  there’s  Mary  Dillaway  and,  only  a  few  strokes  behind  her, 
Louise  Cobb.  Not  contented  with  the  usual  course,  they  swam  over  in  the  morning, 
dined  at  Calais,  and  returned  in  the  evening. 

The  light  fades  a  bit  and  as  it  flashes  on  again,  the  rays  dissolve  into  a  picture 
showing  “Porky”  Galvin  and  his  troupe  of  star  athletes,  the  Ardent  Amazons.  In 
this  group,  we  recognize  as  the  Captain  of  the  Basketball  Team,  Beatrice  Hurvich 
with  Madeline  Gustavson  as  forward.  Mary  Baker  and  Perle  Groman  make  the 
ten  pins  fly  as  the  balls  come  down  the  alley.  Molly  Glass  and  Ruth  Cole  are  his 
champion  weight-lifters,  whose  feats  rival  even  Mr.  King’s  in  his  recent  performance 
at  the  Faculty  Circus.  “Porky”  takes  his  own  band  with  him  and  none  other  than 
Earle  Green  wields  the  baton  for  him,  while  Eddie  Goodman  brings  out  the  wails  and 
sobs  with  his  saxophone. 


Then,  for  the  first  time,  we  notice  the  intensity  of  the  yellow  light.  Its  magnet¬ 
ism  draws  us  all  to  it  as  a  strange  Oriental  scene  unfolds  before  our  vision.  Eddie 
Austin,  on  a  soap  box,  is  exhorting  a  spell-bound  moh  of  Celestials  to  buy  land  in 
Florida.  His  colleague,  A1  Flynn,  attired  in  native  costume,  is  passing  out  circulars 
to  aid  his  friend,  Eddie. 

Behind  them  is  a  bill  board  announcing  the  approaching  visit  of  the  American 
Consul,  Charles  Hammond,  who  is  to  lay  the  corner  stone  for  the  new  College  of 
Domestic  Science,  founded  by  Beatrice  Hoberman,  in  the  hope  that  she  may  persuade 
the  Chinese  to  enjoy  eggs  ten  days  old  instead  of  ten  years  and  similar  innovations  in 
diet.  Virginia  Horne  and  Priscilla  Holmes  are  on  her  faculty  and  Wesley  Jacobson 
manages  the  finances  of  the  institution. 

The  scene  fades  and  the  bustling  metropolis  of  Stoneham  is  brought  to  our  view. 
Huge  crowds  are  gathering  around  the  railroad  station  to  greet  the  latest  arrival, 
Elizabeth  Barrett,  successor  to  Edna  W allace  Hopper.  Eager  men  and  women  were 
snatching  up  her  newest  book  “Become  Blonde,  Blandiloquous  and  Beautiful”. 
Her  followers,  Mildred  Berloe,  Mary  Druss,  Elsa  Eisman,  Julia  Boyle,  Ruby  Jacobson 
and  Carl  Gerke  are  splendid  examples  of  the  success  of  her  innovation. 

The  light  swerves  and  the  Newburyport  Turnpike  comes  into  view.  Isn’t  that 
Lawrence  Gilman  driving  that  car,  and  he  has  a  queer  electric  bulb  in  place  of  a 
motormeter.  This  must  be  his  latest  invention.  He  is  increasing  his  speed  and  the 
bulb  has  become  red.  He  isn’t  heeding  its  warnings,  but  is  more  reckless  than  before 
and  that  car  is  fairly  bounding.  What’s  that  music  we  hear,  “Nearer  My  God,  to 
Thee”.  That’s  the  invention’s  final  warning  and  now  Lawrence  heeds  it.  He  got 
out  this  new  speedometer  with  warning  attachment  to  help  Harry  Dubb,  Goodwin’s 
successor,  save  the  wild  speedsters. 

A  few  minutes  later,  a  soft  shaded  light  of  rainbow  colors  reveals  to  us  the  in¬ 
terior  of  Doreen’s  establishment  where  the  beauty  and  originality  of  Doris  Cleveland’s 
gowns  have  turned  the  eyes  of  even  the  Parisians  to  London.  Well,  well,  so  Doris 
is  now  a  designer  —  but  then,  she  always  had  designs  on  something.  Barbara  Glossa, 
wife  of  the  Prince  of  Wales’  seventh  cousin,  is  ordering  Doreen’s  newest  creation. 
Tillie  Grusin  is  displaying  the  shimmering  evening  gown  that  causes  even  us  to  “Oh” 
and  “Ah”.  While  Barbara  is  waiting,  her  chauffeur,  Isreal  Dubin,  enters  and  states 
in  a  melancholy  voice,  “Madam,  your  ’usband  ’as  once  more  been  thrown  from  an 
’orse  and  wishes  you  to  come  to  the  ’ospital.”  Just  another  good  American  gone 
English. 

Oh,  that  glaring  light.  It’s  Malden’s  Great  White  Way.  Why  that’s  the  site 
of  the  Davenport  house  and  that  huge  structure  has  over  the  entrance,  “Hardy  Build¬ 
ing”.  And  now  the  interior  is  appearing.  That  must  be  the  main  office  and  Dick 
reigns  there  supreme.  We  had  already  heard  tales  of  how  he  amassed  a  fortune 
through  his  development  of  the  painless,  humanized  system  of  grasping  Latin.  He 
was  helped  by  his  classmates.  Pauline  Hume  took  out  the  Subjunctives  from  the 


language,  Carol  Hopkins  banished  the  infinitives,  and  George  Callahan  extracted  all 
the  ablatives  and  datives.  That  model  on  Dick’s  desk  is  for  a  Community  Hall  that 
Stevens  Garran  is  erecting  for  him.  Do  you  suppose  that  at  last  the  High  School  will 
be  able  to  have  the  exclusive  use  of  its  own  hall  and  gymnasium?  Mildred  Hoar  is 
his  director  of  philanthropy,  Frances  Curran  his  illustrator,  and  Rose  Faerman  his 
publicity  manager.  Last  year  he  sent  Harry  Flashenberg,  Alma  Davis  and  Estalyn 
Cobb  on  an  important  scientific  expedition  to  see  if  Latin  would  civilize  the  wild 
Africans  as  it  had  his  classmates  in  Malden  High. 

The  glaring  light  is  now  replaced  by  one  even  more  dazzling  in  its  brilliancy. 
Snow,  snow  on  every  side  and,  as  the  shadows  grow  clearer,  we  see  figures  enjoying 
winter  sports.  Earl  Colcough  is  in  the  foreground.  The  joy  that  he  and  his  class¬ 
mates  had  at  Toy  Town  Tavern  developed  the  idea  of  the  possibilities  of  continuous 
enjoyment  in  Alaska,  where  the  snow  is  permanent.  Party  after  party  visits  him  there. 
Now  I  see  Helen  Cox  and  Emma  Bornstein  shooting  by  on  a  toboggan.  That’s  Gladys 
Jacobson  on  the  skiis  and  Ethel  Belliveau  is  close  behind  her.  Amy  Hall,  more 
cautious,  clings  to  the  Flexible  Flyer.  Harry  Grossman  is  still  risking  his  life  on  a 
ski-boggan.  Earl  has  a  hotel  in  connection  with  his  enterprise,  and  Sidney  Flashman 
runs  it.  He  used  to  run  on  Malden  High’s  track  team  and  apparently  he  is  still  in  a 
running  business.  Rose  Fine  is  the  gracious  hostess. 

Again  the  picture  dissolves.  We  lean  back  in  satisfaction  at  hearing  so  much 
about  our  friends,  and  we  are  glad  that  all  are  happy  and  prosperous.  But  we  glance 
again  at  the  weird  old  lamp  wondering  if  it  has  told  the  whole  of  its  tale.  As  we  ponder, 
brown  rays  filter  through  the  crevices.  An  army  camp  appears.  A  drill  is  going  on 
and  at  the  head  of  the  line  encouraging  his  men  is  Elmer  Benjamin.  Apparently,  he 
has  risen  since  the  old  days  when  he  wrote  his  mother  of  his  early  experiences,  “They 
put  me  in  the  barracks,  they  took  away  my  clothes  and  gave  me  khaki ;  they  took  away 
my  name  and  made  me  number  575;  they  took  me  to  church  and  made  me  listen  to  a 
sermon  for  forty  minutes.  Then  the  parson  said;  “No.  575,  art  thou  weary,  art  thou 
languid?”  And  I  got  seven  days  in  the  guard  house  because  1  answered,  “I  certainly 
am”.  Among  the  Officers’  wives  we  discover  Virginia  Armour  and  Ellen  Gordon. 
A  short  distance  away  Richard  Goodrich  is  walking  along  in  a  major’s  uniform. 

Oh,  see  that  picture  forming  in  the  petal  of  the  rose.  Those  are  Mexicans  and 
they’re  rushing  down  to  greet  a  party  of  Americans,  for  now  they  love  their  neighbors 
to  the  north.  Eddie  Horne  is  in  their  midst  and  it  must  be  that  by  his  soothing,  per¬ 
suasive  eloquence  he  has  won  even  the  Mexican  hearts.  His  official  family  is  with  him, 
too  —  George  Bornstein,  Secretary  of  Peace,  for  there  is  no  longer  any  war  in  Mexican 
hearts;  Camilla  Bond,  Secretary  of  the  Exterior;  Nata.ie  Cohen,  Secretary  of  Idleness, 
for  she  certainly  did  enough  work  in  the  high  school  to  last  a  lifetime;  Haskell  Aronson, 
Secretary  of  the  Purse,  and  I  la  Friedman,  Secretary  of  the  Houseboats.  Now,  of 
course,  they  need  no  navy. 

As  this  picture  grows  dim,  a  green  light  pours  through  all  the  leaves.  Hazy 
figures  become  distinct,  colors  appear,  and  shape  themselves  into  flowers  of  every  hue. 


A  greenhouse  becomes  visible  and  over  the  door  we  read  the  sign  “Cremer  and  Erbs, 
Florists”.  We  remember  Cremer.  He  was  the  most  patriotic  lad.  One  time  an 
Italian  friend  was  boasting  of  the  wonder  of  Vesuvius  in  eruption,  and  Cremer  replied 
to  him,  “We  have  Niagara  Falls  and  that  would  put  out  all  the  fire  in  Vesuvius  within 
five  minutes.  Anne  Cassin  is  at  the  window;  she  is  keeping  their  books.  Out  rushes 
Carr,  to  all  appearances  their  messenger.  His  swiftness  of  foot  that  kept  him  on  the 
track  team  in  Malden  High  prepared  him  for  such  a  position.  Helen  Anderson  is 
there,  too,  designing  floral  pieces.  Over  there  is  Buckley,  working  with  some  new 
carnations.  We  hope  he  will  raise  seme  blue  and  gold  ones  for  us  to  wear  at  the 
football  games.  What  is  that  huge  tome  on  the  window  sill?  “English  Dictionary, 
Azoff  and  Doyle”.  Well,  they’ve  doubtlessly  settled  the  discussion  that  bothered  them 
in  their  youthful  days  - — -  why  what  is  carried  in  a  railroad  car  is  called  a  shipment  while 
what  is  carried  in  a  ship  is  called  a  cargo. 

Gradually,  from  petal  and  leaf,  every  vestige  of  light  vanishes.  The  shadows  deepen 
in  the  room,  relieved  only  by  the  firelight  flickering  on  the  hearth. 

ROSE  FINE. 

BEATRICE  HOBERMAN. 

MARY  MONAHAN. 
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:h  deepest  apologies  to  Dante) 

’  I  was  evening  and  the  shadows  deepened  fast, 

Where  I  found  me  in  a  gloomy  wood-astray, 

Wandered  from  the  worn  and  beaten  path 
And  compassed  'bout  by  savage  beasts  and  wild. 

My  frightened  heart  was  torn  with  sick’ning  dread,  — 

I  knew  not  where  to  turn  nor  where  to  flee,  — 

And  then  I  saw,  a-beck’ning  from  afar, 

The  shade  of  Virgil,  deathless  son  of  Song. 

I  welcomed  him.  I  knew  the  “old  bird”  well  — 

I’d  studied  him  years  past  at  Malden  High 
My  soul  took  courage.  Followed  I  straightway 
’Til  to  a  gateway,  heavy-wrought  with  iron, 

We  came,  and  read  these  direful  words  inscribed, 
“Through  me  you  pass  into  Tomorrow’s  realm; 

Through  me  you  pass  to  everlasting  grief; 

Through  me  you  pass  and  ne’er  to  Earth  return, 

For  none  the  secrets  of  the  Future  delve 
And  1  ive  to  tell  the  tale  to  mortal  men. 

All  hope  abandon,  ye  who  enter  here.” 

With  paling  lip,  with  trembling  hand,  I  turned, 

Nor  backward  looked  until  I’d  passed  the  door. — 

And  there  I  stood.  I  stood  upon  the  brink 
Of  a  deep  and  dark  and  bottomless  abyss. 

The  poet  bade  me  gaze  and  gaze  I  did, 

As  we  descended  to  the  foremost  plane. 

“Oh,  show  me,  noble  bard,  the  lives  to  come 
Of  those  who  enter  life’s  highway  with  me.” 

I  begged. 

(It’s  no  use.  I  must  either  lapse  into  silence  or  lapse  into  prose.  Being  femi¬ 
nine,  I  choose  the  lesser,  namely  the  latter,  of  the  two  evils.) 

Virgil  and  I  found  ourselves  at  the  crossing  of  a  busy  city  street.  Automobiles  by 
the  score  poured  by.  We  were  about  giving  up  hope  of  reaching  the  opposite  bank  of 
that  ever  increasing  torrent  of  traffic  in  safety  when  a  shrill  whistle  pierced  the  air. 
The  cross-walk  cleared  immediately.  Timidly  we  ventured  a  foot  from  the  haven  of 
the  curb.  A  car  shot  out  from  behind  us  and  fairly  singed  the  coat-tails  of  my  illus¬ 
trious  friend.  Again  the  police  whistle!  1  cast  a  baneful  eye  at  the  number-plate  of 
the  departing  juggernaut.  It  was  a  Packard-Straight  8,  bearing  a  dealer’s  license. 
We  hastened  to  interview  the  reckless  driver,  Virgil  remarking,  somewhat  unnecessarily, 
that  it  was  some  smart  Aleck  who  thought  he  owned  the  road. 

The  “smart  Aleck”  proved  to  be  none  other  than  our  old  friend,  Freddie  Reynolds, 


who,  having  sunk  to  the  depths  of  despair  upon  learning  the  futility  of  his  attempts  to 
assist  M  iss  Child  in  the  English  department,  had  taken  over  a  Packard  agency  and  was 
working  out  his  own  salvation  “on  high”. 

Recognizing  Fred,  I  turned  to  beg  the  officer  to  ignore  the  little  incident  at  the 
street  corner.  I  looked  directly  into  the  grinning  countenance  of  Arthur  Mahoney, 
who  hastened  to  re-assure  me,  saying,  “I’ll  fix  it  with  Kennedy.  Thorburn  Kennedy 
is  the  Chief,  you  know.” 

Safely  across  the  humming  thorough-fare  at  last,  we  made  our  way  to  the  office  of  . 
the  Malden  Daily  Times —  (for  this  enterprising  city  was  really  Malden,  although 
changed  almost  beyond  recognition  by  the  mighty  Destroyer  and  still  mightier  Builder, 
Time.)  In  the  window  of  a  shoe  store  nearby,  I  saw  a  huge  placard  bearing  the  bold 
inscription,  “Louis  Solomon  for  Mayor  —  A  big  man  for  a  big  office!” 

It  seemed  not  at  all  extraordinary  that  Sophie  Markovitz  should  be  the  first  to 
greet  us  in  the  pleasant  outer  office,  or  that  I  should  recognize  Mary  Levine,  Marion 
and  Sarah  Kaufman,  Bessie  Sher,  and  Annie  Rosenthal  among  the  office  force.  1  was 
becoming  immune  to  surprises. 

Sophie  led  us  to  an  inner  door  hearing  this  enlightening  notice,  “Alary  M.  Mona¬ 
han,  Editor-in-chief.  Private.”  Mary  greeted  us  enthusiastically.  I  was  interested 
to  note  that  Kittie  Mason  was  acting  as  her  private  secretary. 

Right  in  the  middle  of  our  conversation,  in  walked  Mabel  MacKown,  a  thick, 
important-looking  packet  of  letters  in  each  hand.  She  claimed  to  be  overjoyed  to  see 
us,  although  I  caught  her  casting  a  venomous  glance  at  Virgil  (behind  his  back,  of 
course).  Alabel,  ably  assisted  by  Minerva  Zeimetz,  had  charge  of  the  Advice  to  the 
Lovelorn  column  in  the  Times.  She  allowed  me  to  read  one  of  her  letters. 

It  was  from  a  certain  James  AlcNeil,  stating  that  he  was  a  sadly  misguided  young 
man  deeply  in  love  with  an  extremely  exacting  young  lady,  who  insisted  that  he  should 
give  up  the  insidious  habit  of  chewing  gum  on  Saturday  nights  in  front  of  the  Mystic. 
Should  he  or  should  he  not,  that  was  the  question.  Miss  MacKown  tendered  advice 
invaluable.  They  compromised.  Jimmy  ceased  masticating  the  Juicy  Fruit  and  all 
was  quite  serene. 

By  the  way,  Phoebe  Patterson  was  washing  windows  in  the  office  of  John  C. 
Kilday,  Attorney,  thereby  gratifying  her  life  ambition  —  to  work  in  a  law  office. 

I  determined  to  look  up  my  old  friends  immediately  and  dragging  the  reluctant 
Virgil  (he  had  taken  quite  a  fancy  to  Ida  Slater,  the  vivacious,  little  society  reporter,) 

I  once  more  gained  the  street. 

“Robert  McCarthy,  Stocks  and  Bonds,”  was  the  next  sign  to  atract  my  eye. 
Nothing  would  do  hut  a  visit  to  his  office,  so  Virgil  still  protesting,  we  entered  the 
building.  I  was  surprised  to  meet  Israel  Lawsine,  Nathan  Kidder,  Isadore  Sher  and 
George  Sokolovitz,  all  of  whom  Bob  had  just  successfully  lured  into  buying  one  thou¬ 
sand  shares  of  stock  in  David  Kofi’s  Cough  Killing  Cough  Drop  concern.  Jennie 
Silverman,  Bob’s  secretary,  winked  at  me  as  the  unfortunate  hoys  signed  away  every 
penny  they  had  earned  the  previous  year  selling  subscriptions  for  the  Ladies’  Home 


Journal.  One  young  lady,  at  least,  in  that  office,  had  a  heart.  That  was  Sadye 
Newman  —  I  saw  her  brush  away  a  vagrant  tear  as  she  ushered  out  the  hopeless  victims. 

Taking  leave  of  Bob,  Virgil  and  I  made  our  way  to  the  nearest  restaurant, 
Marston’s  by  name.  Answering  the  urgent  need  of  a  bigger  and  better  place  to  eat 
in  Malden  Square,  Ralph  Marston  had  set  up  his  establishment  on  the  site  of  the  his¬ 
torical  La  Touraine  and  was  catering  especially  to  the  recess  hot-dog  trade.  Three 
rousing  cheers  for  Marston  and  let’s  have  lots  of  mustard  on  ’em ! 

The  gay  lights  ever  dark  and  darker  grew ; 

The  vision  faded  even  e’er  ’twas  born. 

’Twas  dreamlike,  yet,  somehow,  ’twas  true  — 

Tomorrow’s  secrets  —  here  a  moment  —  gone. 

With  Virgil  as  my  guide,  again  1  went 
And  forthwith  we  descended  to  the  plane 
Which  next  below  the  foremost  circle  lay. 

In  old  New  York,  that’s  where  we  next  discovered  ourselves.  Virgil  was  quite 
excited  about  it.  He  wanted  to  purchase  orchestra  seats  for  the  Follies  even  before  we 
visited  Grant’s  tomb  or  the  Statue  of  Liberty,  but  the  price  of  the  tickets  was  a  little 
too  high.  Accordingly,  we  sought  Keith’s.  That  was  what  we  might  have  termed  in 
the  old  days  “a  lucky  break”,  for  our  clever  friend  Morris  Mazonson,  was  hilled  to 
appear  in  a  little  sketch  entitled  “Kute  Klownish  Komedies”  and  Judith  Shear  was  to 
present  an  exhibition  of  the  latest  dance  hit  which  had  taken  New  York  by  storm,  the 
Hula-lula-hip  Hop.  How  well  we  remember  Judy  in  the  days  of  the  now  archaic 
Charleston  and  Black  Bottom!  Edith  Pavlo,  world  famous  elocutionist,  rendered,  foi 
our  approval,  her  own  interpretation  of  “Gunga  Din”.  It  was  the  last  word  in 
originality!  Virgil  wept  and  borrowed  my  handkerchief.  In  fact,  my  poor  friend 
was  so  genuinely  affected  that  we  found  it  necessary  to  quit  the  theater. 

In  the  lobby,  we  met  Doris  Woodward,  Hester  Shores,  Louise  Peckham,  and 
Ellen  Palmer  who,  we  later  learned,  were  proud  proprietors  of  a  5th  Avenue  beauty 
parlor  and  boasted  of  having  plucked  Ben  Turpin’s  eyebrows. 

Virgil  having  practically  ruined  my  handkerchief,  we  proceeded  to  purchase  an¬ 
other  at  Kresge’s.  I  almost  collapsed  in  spite  of  my  strong  constitution,  when  I  saw 
Rose  Rubin  playing  the  piano  in  the  popular  music  department  and  Ida  Rachick  selling 
prints  at  the  art  counter.  Oh,  Genius,  how  humble  is  thy  pathway  to  Success ! 

V  irgil  had  a  wild  desire  to  enter  the  new  Hippodrome  when  he  saw  a  billboard  in 
gay,  fantastic  hues  advertising,  as  a  super-attraction,  Miss  Emily  Stevens,  champion 
wild  horse  tamer  and  bareback  rider  of  the  world,  but  time  would  scarcely  permit  it. 
We  hurried  on. 

Within  the  next  few  blocks  I  saw  at  least  three  familiar  names  in  electric  lights 
above  the  city.  Ruth  Wisotsky  was  that  evening  making  her  debut  at  the  Broadway 
Theater  in  a  musical  comedy  written  by  Paul  Pyne.  1  he  talk  of  the  town  was  his 
popular  song  hit,  “Pining  for  the  Moon”.  Edna  Lonergan  was  dancing  at  the  Broad¬ 
way,  too.  What  was  it  they  called  her?  —  oh,  yes,  “premiere  danseuse”. 

In  Greenwich  Village  we  made  an  interesting  discovery.  Irene  Morrison  and 
Dorothy  Mangene  were  doing  social  service  work.  I  hey  owned  a  lunch  stand  where 
doughnuts  and  coffee  were  presented  gratuitously  to  the  starving  Armenians  —  artists. 
There  was  an  old  Campbell’s  soup  can  on  the  counter  with  a  little  sign  telling  the  world 
that  all  contributions  would  be  gratefully  received.  Virgil  dropped  a  nickel  in  the  slot 
and  tried  to  look  benevolent. 


We  then  visited  the  department  store  of  Silverstein  and  Winer.  Anna  and 
Frances  had  so  enlarged  their  business  that  they  were  seriously  considering  opening  a 
branch  office  in  Paris.  We  found  that  Dorothy  Wolfe,  Alice  Small,  Eleanor  Whipple 
and  Christine  Neiforth  were  employed  as  buyers  and  were  at  that  time  summering  in 
Europe  and  the  Orient.  Esther  Valinsky  and  Rita  Tanofsky  were  managing  the  busi¬ 
ness  admirably  during  the  absence  of  the  regular  “heads”. 

Out  on  the  street  a  ragged,  little  urchin  was  vending  the  news.  At  my  suggestion, 
Virgil  purchased  the  “Times”.  This  startling  headline  confronted  us,  “Daring  Polar 
Explorers  Start  Today.  Expedition  Headed  by  Wilbur  Weston,  Noted  Scientist.” 
Eagerly  I  devoured  the  article  and  learned  that  Mr.  Weston  was  accompanied  by 
Edward  Mozes  and  Harold  Pitts,  pilot  and  engineer  respectively,  Harry  Reinhertz, 
mechanic,  Byram  Porter,  who  intended  to  make  a  study  of  white  whales,  and  Edward 
Stone,  student  of  ethnology  and  archaeology.  These  valiant  devotees  of  science  were 
to  make  the  perilous  journey  by  air.  There  were  six  young  men  who  were  to  rise  to 
great  heights. 

Directly  beneath  this  article  was  an  interesting  little  paragraph.  Dominick 
Marinelli,  president  pro  tempore  of  the  Animal  Rescue  League,  was  sojourning  in  the 
great  north  woods,  shooting  craps,  presumably  as  an  example  to  all  would-be  hunters 
of  big  game.  Mr.  Marinelli  reported  the  sport  fully  as  exhilarating  and  even  more 
profitable  than  shooting  some  poor,  dear  dumb  animal  that  had  “feelings”  as  well  as  a 
human  being. 

Both  of  these  contributions  were  signed  by  former  classmates ;  the  first,  by  Evelyn 
Kroner ;  and  the  second,  by  Doris  Smith. 

Virgil  was  overjoyed  when  we  finally  approached  Columbia  University.  He 
seemed  to  feel  more  at  home  in  scholastic  circles.  On  the  campus  we  encountered 
Alice  Smith  and  Sylvia  Miller.  Alice  was  studying  etymology  and  was  planning  to 
start  for  the  Orient  on  the  following  morning  in  an  attempt  to  locate  the  burial  spot 
of  the  dead  languages.  Sylvia  was  making  an  extensive  study  of  history,  ancient,  medi¬ 
eval,  and  modern. 

In  the  main  office  we  met  Margaret  Mahoney,  Ruth  McMahon,  and  Mildred 
Tupper,  who  were  all  three  occupied  answering  letters  from  the  correspondence  course 
students.  Abraham  Shain  had  just  written  for  information  concerning  a  course  en¬ 
titled,  “How  to  become  a  Motion  Picture  Star  —  in  six  lessons.”  Abraham  had  al¬ 
ways  cherished  a  secret  desire  to  shine  in  the  cinema  world,  but  hesitated  to  commercial¬ 
ize  his  talents. 

In  the  natural  history  laboratory  we  found  Dr.  David  Wies,  W.  C.  T.  U.,  S.  P. 
C.  A.,  and  Professor  Maurice  Ruderman,  R.  S.  V.  P.,  P.  D.  Q.,  both  looking  very  wise 
indeed  with  their  noses  deep  in  a  bottle  of  formaldhyde.  They  were  studying  the  life 
and  habits  of  the  Lepinotarsa  Decenelineta,  which,  in  English  means  “potato  bug.” 
They  had  already  dissected  one  of  the  miserable  creatures  and  had  another  prepared  for 
the  guillotine.  I  felt  myself  weakening  about  the  knees  an  distinctively  I  turned  to 
Virgil,  startled  to  find  these  words  upon  my  frightened  lips  — 

“Oh,  show  me,  noble  bard,  the  lives  to  come  —  ” 

Lo !  even  as  I  spoke  it,  I  had  seen. 

And  Virgil  sadly  bidding  me  adieu 
Watched  me  ford  in  safety  Lethe’s  stream. 


Ollass  thru  (©ration 

A  SENIOR 

by  Sylvester  Jefferson  Carter 

I  had  prepared  an  oration  for  today,  but  while  sitting  here 
and  looking  into  your  calm,  serene,  and  unemotional  faces, 
I’ve  changed  my  mind.  Instead,  let’s  have  a  heart-to- 
heart  talk.  Are  you  preparing  yourselves  to  assume  the 
burdens  and  responsibilities  of  a  senior?  From  appear¬ 
ances  you  don’t  seem  to  realize  that  we  who  have  been 
your  support  in  the  past  are  now  leaving  you.  Wake  up ! 
Shake  yourselves!  and  be  ambitious!  Just  because  Caesar 
was  killed  for  being  ambitious  is  no  reason  why  you  should 
fear  or  hold  back,  and  besides,  Brutus  is  dead  anyway. 
We  seniors,  as  well  as  your  parents,  the  Rotarians,  the 
Kiwanians,  and  the  other  citizens  of  Malden  are  pleading 
with  you  to  come  up  to  the  standards  set  by  our  class.  Just  what  are  the  qualifica¬ 
tions  of  a  senior  ? 

In  the  first  place,  he  does  things.  When  a  task  is  set  before  him,  you  may  be  as¬ 
sured  that  it  will  be  done.  Just  the  other  day,  if  you’ll  pardon  my  personal  reference, 
John  Kilday,  one  of  our  beautiful  boys,  was  assigned  the  exceedingly  difficult  task  of 
separating  each  member  of  his  class  from  five  dollars.  Did  he  balk  or  adopt  the  do- 
nothing  policy,  so  to  speak,  as  one  of  you  might  have  done?  Certainly  not!  He 
showed  the  clever  wit  of  a  senior.  The  next  day  a  notice  was  posted  on  the  board 
reading  as  follows:  “To  each  person  paying  his  five  dollars  in  the  next  two  days,  a 
chance  will  be  given  on  a  piano.”  In  one  day  and  a  half,  all  that  money  was  in,  and 
the  winner  was  given  his  chance,  —  either  to  look  at  or  to  play  a  piano.  I  don’t  re¬ 
member  which.  Anyway,  everybody  was  satisfied.  You  can  see  the  point  I’m  trying  to 
make.  A  senior  does  things  and  gets  results. 

There  are  times  when  results  are  not  always  apparent  or  do  not  come  immediately, 
but,  if  you  hope  to  be  classed  as  a  senior,  you  must  stick  it  out  or  endure  until  you  do 
get  some  sort  of  returns.  You  must  follow  the  examples  of  our  faculty.  1  know 
they’re  a  circus,  but  they  have  some  good  points.  Let  me  refer  you  to  Mr.  Batchelder. 
For  six  long  months,  yea  longer,  he  has  been  trying  by  experimental  process  to  create 
within  this  class  a  superior  type  of  brains.  Faithfully  from  day  to  day  he  would  study 
us  as  a  scientist  would  a  guinea  pig,  and  watch  with  fiendish  delight  our  actions  and 
reactions  to  his  different  treatments.  And  now  as  he  looks  on  this  noble  class,  gleam¬ 
ing  with  brilliance,  he  is  no  doubt  congratulating  himself  on  his  success  and  is  pre¬ 
paring  to  do  the  same  for  you.  May  the  fates  be  with  you! 

Oh,  yes,  if  one  keeps  at  it  long  enough,  he’s  bound  to  get  results  where  it  seems 
impossible.  Just  look  at  the  physician  Mr.  Hutchins  has  made  out  of  “bat  Solomon! 
You  will  find  it  so  in  all  walks  of  life,  there  is  a  logical  sequence  of  events.  If  you 
sow  good  seed  now,  you  are  bound  to  reap  good  harvest  later.  If  you  smoke  around 


the  school  grounds  at  recess,  you’re  bound  to  be  the  source  of  smoke  in  the  world  to 
come,  according  to  Mr.  Jenkins. 

You  must  also  know  how  to  do  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time.  The  constitu¬ 
tion  of  these  United  States  of  America  gives  to  you  the  right  of  the  pursuit  of  happi¬ 
ness,  but  if  you  do  not  direct  your  energy  at  the  proper  place  and  at  the  proper  time, 
you  may  pursue  happiness  all  the  semester  and  never  catch  it. 

Not  only  do  I  refer  to  doing  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time,  but  you  must  also 
say  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time.  As  the  Good  Book  says,  in  the  15th  Chapter 
and  22nd  verse  of  Proverbs,  “A  word  spoken  in  due  season,  how  good  it  is.”  George 
Bornstein  of  our  noble  class  is  famous  for  his  excellence  in  this  respect.  I  am  reminded 
of  our  first  semester  of  French.  I  believe  it  was  Miss  Berton  who  guided  our  stumb¬ 
ling  tongues  to  whistle  those  “u’s”  and  liquify  the  “l’s”.  By  the  middle  of  the  term 
George  was  conversing  intelligently  in  the  foreign  tongue.  Miss  Berton  would  ask 
questions  in  French  and  he  would  reply  “Oui,  oui,”  to  everything.  Fie  was  right  — 
some  of  the  time.  It’s  all  in  knowing  what  to  say  and  when  to  say  it,  according  to 
Bornstein.  Allow’  me  to  cite  one  more  example  in  order  to  strengthen  this  point 
I’m  trying  to  make.  I  have  in  mind  Mr.  Matthews,  that  man  w’hose  exploits  in  the 
detective  line  outshine  those  of  Sherlock  Holmes.  If  anyone  doubts  whether  he  knows 
how  to  detect,  he  should  be  exposed  to  one  of  his  examination^. 

I  hope  that  if  any  of  you  under-graduates  have  any  special  talent  or  invent  any¬ 
thing  that  will  be  beneficial  to  society,  you  will  not  selfishly  keep  it  to  yourselves.  Now 
there  is  Eddie  Austin,  a  senior,  —  I  call  him  a  senior  for  he  sits  in  a  senior  home  room, 
but  he  has  the  ideals  and  principals  of  one  pf  you.  Up  in  the  physics  laboratory,  he 
perfected  a  remarkable  go-cart  or  strolling  chariot  for  youngsters,  equipped  in  the 
latest  fashion  with  hot  and  cold  swinging  doors,  running  steam,  and  no  brakes ;  in 
short,  it  would  be  a  boon  to  the  youngsters  of  today.  But  this  is  his  plan:  he  will 
keep  it  from  the  public  until  the  young  children  between  the  ages  of  one  and  five  get 
flat  feet  from  walking  so  much,  and  then  he  will  offer  his  article  at  an  enormous  price. 
I  bring  this  matter  up,  for  when  it  does  come  to  light  I  do  not  want  you  to  think  that 
we  as  a  class  upheld  him  in  this  project.  I  believe  the  class  is  behind  me  as  I  say  this. 

As  a  final  necessary  quality,  as  a  senior  you  must  possess  fortitude  or  endurance  — 
for  you’ll  need  it.  When  Miss  Child  gives  you  five  themes  to  write  in  one  night, 
when  Miss  H  errick  gives  you  anywhere  from  fifty  lines  to  one  book  of  Latin  to  read 
that  same  night,  when  Mr.  Hutchins  invites  you  back  that  same  afternoon  from  twelve 
to  five,  in  fact,  when  you  are  being  assailed  on  all  sides  wdth  more  home-work  than 
anyone  but  a  senior  could  do,  you  can  stand  up  as  the  senior  you  are  and  say,  “Bring 
it  all  on,  I  am  prepared !”  That  is  —  if  you  follow  our  example. 


1U hat  11L  (Eljhtk  of  iZitclT  (Differ 


Most  modest  . 

Best  athlete  . 

Cutest  . 

Most  democratic . 

Best  combination  of  brains  and  beauty . 

Most  popular  girl . 

Most  popular  boy . 

Wittiest  . . . 

Best  actor  . 

Highbrow  . 

Biggest  drag  with  the  teachers . 

Biggest  bluffer . 

Biggest  gossip  . . 

Most  gushing  . 

Most  erratic  . 

Best-natured . 

Most  conceited  . 

Best  dressed  girl . 

Best  dressed  boy . . . 

Most  in  love . 

Girl  who  has  done  most  for  M.  H.  S. . 

Boy  who  has  done  most  for  M.  H.  S. . 

Strongest  personality  . 

Best  dancer . 

Most  artistic  . 

Most  domineering  . . 

Prettiest  . 

Handsomest . 

First  millionaire . 


.  Doris  Woodward 
.  .  .  .  Porky  Galvin 
.  Phoebe  Patterson 
.  .  .  Mary  Monahan 

.  Alice  Smith 

. Emily  Stevens 

.  .  .  .  Richard  Hardy 
.  .  .  Sylvester  Carter 
.  .  .  .  Ruth  Wisotsky 

. Edith  Pavlo 

. Edith  Pavlo 

.  .  George  Bornstein 
....  Evelyn  Kroner 
.  .  .  Mildred  Berloe 

. Judith  Shear 

.  .  Phoebe  Patterson 
.  .  Ralph  Marston 

.  Julia  Boyle 

. John  Kilday 

.  Mabel  MacKown 
.  .  .  Mary  Monahan 
.  .  .  Richard  Hardy 

. Edith  Pavlo 

. Louise  Cobb 

. Ida  Rachick 

. Edith  Pavlo 

. Julia  Boyle 

. .  Carl  Gerke 

Maurice  Ruderman 


Love  c^e.  Love  cV'boc, 
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HERE  AND  THERE 


Pfyat  Mt  Chink  of  the  Ifantlttr 


Most  punctual  in  A.  M . Mr.  Wilson 

Last  to  leave  in  P.  M . Mr.  Matthews 

Most  vivacious . Miss  Varnam 

Faculty  flapper . . Miss  Wadsworth 

Cunctator  . Miss  Herrick 

Most  sympathetic . Mr.  Matthews 

Best  athlete .  Mr.  King 

Most  buxom  . . Mr.  Marsh 

Most  erudite  . Miss  Child 

Highbrow  . Mr.  Bartlett 

Most  candid . Mr.  Matthews 

Most  retiring . Miss  Cooper 

Biggest  procrastinator .  .  Mr.  Marsh 

Most  popular . Mr.  Matthews 

Best  dressed  . Miss  A.ckroyd 

Most  sarcastic . Miss  Slattery 

Strictest  disciplinarian  . Miss  Slattery 

Most  exacting . Mr.  Wilson 

Most  just . Miss  Ruston 

Most  likely  to  wed  . Miss  Lawless 

Most  absent-minded  . Mr.  Bartlett 

Biggest  tease . Mr.  Wilson 

Most  accommodating  . Mr.  Matthews 

Best  playmate  . Miss  Lane 

Most  courageous  . Mr.  Matthews 

Most  loquacious . Miss  Child 

Best  egg . 'Mr.  Matthews 


JY/SS  VARNA  M 


MR.  JENKINS 


pH }m  pbre  Wmq  ^cmtg 


3lust  dj  marine 

Edith  Pavlo  saying,  “I  don’t  know.” 

Jimmy  McNeil  without  Phoebe  Patterson. 

Dick  Hardy  reciting  forty  lines  of  Virgil  from  memory. 

Mary  Monahan  refusing  to  do  anything  for  anybody. 

Harry  Flashenberg  not  arguing  with  anybody,  everybody,  on  everything. 
Teddy  Moses  without  a  grin. 

John  Kildav  with  a  soiled  collar. 

Doris  Cleveland  without  a  “steady”. 

Judith  Shear  without  a  lipstick. 

Anna  Silverstein  agreeing  with  Mr.  Matthews. 

Evelyn  Kroner  without  some  news. 

Mary  Levine  in  school  by  8:00  A.M. 

Sylvester  Carter  singing  soprano. 

Rose  Rubin  not  shrieking. 

Louise  Peckham  happy  in  214. 

Rose  Fine  not  putting  things  off. 

Morris  Ruderman  not  making  side  remarks. 


■*o 


Jjafrorib  (Litni's 

Because  I  Love  You . . . 

Em  Tired  of  Everything  but  You . 

Don’t  Wake  Vie  Up,  Let  Me  Dream . 

Breezin’  Along  . 

Where’d  You  Get  Those  Eyes . 

Five  Foot  Two,  Eyes  of  Blue . 

Wimmen,  Aaah  . 

My  Wild  Irish  Rose . . 

That’s  Why  I  Love  You . 

Let’s  Talk  About  My  Sweetie . 

In  Shadow  Land  . 

Thinking . 

Ya  Gotta  Know  How  To  Love . 

No  Foolin’ . . 

That’s  A  Good  Girl  . 

I’m  Walking  Around  In  Circles . 

At  Peace  With  The  World  .  . . 

Big  Boy  . . . 

So  This  Is  Love . 


Jimmy  McNeil 
.Mabel  MacKown 
.  .  Earl  Colcough 
Mildred  Berloe 
.  .  Ruth  Wisotsky 
Beatrice  Hoberman 

. Eddie  Horne 

. Rose  Fine 

.  .  George  Bornstein 
.  .  .  Irene  Morrison 
Beatrice  Hurvich 
......  Edith  Pavio 

. Louise  Cobb 

.  .  Richard  Hardy 
.  .  Elizabeth  Barrett 
.  .  Harry  Grossman 

. Teddy  Moses 

.  .  .  Louis  Solomon 
.  .  Phoebe  Patterson 


Miss  Perkins:  Now  will  these  girls  that  sing  alto  please  sit  down  here  five  in  a 

seat  ? 


Miss  Slattery:  In  Virginia  men  were  provided  to  sit  heside  the  old  maids  in 
church  for  protection.  Those  certainly  were  the  luck  days  for  old  maids.  McNeil, 
stop  looking  at  me ! 


Mr.  Wilson:  I  don’t  care  about  your  other  lessons.  Do  your  bookkeeping  first. 
Miss  Fine:  But  all  the  teachers  say  that. 

Mr.  Wilson  (delightedly)  :  All  the  teachers  want  you  to  do  bookkeeping  first? 
Splendid ! 

Marston  (speaking  about  football)  :  A  quarterback  must  possess  brains,  that 
is  — ■  er  — 


Teacher:  Where  is  Olympia? 
Senior:  Scollay  Square. 


Miss  Norris:  What  can  a  wife  do  with  a  selfish  husband  except  give  in  to  him? 


Miss  Shores: 

Leave  him. 

Mr.  Matthews: 

Men  have  to  smoke  something.  They  might  just  as  well  smoke 
here  as  in  the  hereafter. 

Miss  Herrick: 
Miss  Moses: 

You’re  afraid  of  horses,  aren’t  you? 

Well,  I  don’t  like  to  have  them  look  at  me. 

Miss  Child : 

You  are  wasting  your  time  and  energy  looking  at  me. 

Miss  Shores: 

The  battle  of  Vicksburg  was  won  by  Generals  Grant  and  Lee. 

Bulletin : 

There  will  be  a  meeting  of  all  boys  intending  to  go  out  for  base¬ 
ball  in  the  hall. 

Miss  Childs: 

Carter : 

Do  you  know  what  I  mean  when  I  say,  “This  is  the  time  I  like 
to  have  you  hanging  on  my  lips.” 

Well  —  there  are  two  meanings  to  that. 

Callahan : 

What  fate  met  you  thrown  down  by  such  a  husband? 

JVntlfologg  of  Terse 


Rose  Fine 


“Victory  at  any  price,” 

I  heard  a  lad  remark, 

“Such  victory  but  leads  to  vice,” 

I  thought,  “to  sadness  stark.” 

Victory!  What  means  the  word, 

A  brandishing  of  drums, 

A  flag  unfurled,  a  shining  sword, 

To  which  the  world  succumbs  ? 

A  lighted  road,  a  glaring  crown, 

A  life,  luxuriant  ease, 

A  monarch  to  whom  all  bow  down, 
And  whom  all  fail  to  please? 

Oh,  no!  ’Tis  foolish  thus  to  think, 
Fame  lies  not  in  these  roads, 
Outwardly  high,  you  still  may  sink, 
When  judged  by  honest  codes! 

Remember  words  of  Shakespeare  old, 
“To  thine  own  self  be  true”, 
Though  written  long  ago,  they’ll  hold, 
Bring  victory  to  you. 


jSmnmm*  Jfaitcies 

Rose  Fine 

Would  that  I  were  a  leaflet, 

A  leaflet  in  a  tree, 

And  when  the  wind’d  come  whistling, 
Fd  dance  so  merrily. 

Would  that  I  were  a  rosebud, 

A  rosebud,  oh,  so  proud, 

And  when  silly  humans  stared  at  me, 
I’d"stare  back,  never  cowed. 

Would  that  I  were  a  brooklet, 

I’d  laugh,  Fd  leap,  Fd  sing, 

And  to  all  my  friends  in  the  forest 
Fd  the  latest  gossip  bring. 

So  very  full  of  glee, 

Would  that  I  were  all  Nature, 

Fd  make  the  whole  world  happy  — 
But  alas — I’m  only  me. 


fllte  iff  o  (tiers  of  (Emir  a 

Mabel  A.  MacKown 

( This  is  about  a  section  of  the  country  of  Portugal  called  “ Cintra”  just  above 
modern  Lisbon.  It  is  as  I  saw  is  in  1915.) 

Ruined  castles  dark,  once  hold ; 

High  above  the  winding  Tagus, 

Tall,  majestic,  grand  of  old, 

Once  the  strong  abodes  of  princes, 

Silent  stand  above  the  river. 

Fallen  are  the  dull  stone  towers. 

Creeping  o’er  the  blackened  wall 
N OW/ grow  there  these  lovely  dowers, 

Cintra’s  blooms  of  sweet  perfume 
Send  their  fragrance  to  the  river. 

Far  below,  at  wheel,  a  sailor 

Thinks  not  of  the  castle’s  greatness 
Gone,  but  of  a  thing  that’s  frailer; 

Flow’rs  ne’er  forgotten  sweetness, 

Growing  high  above  the  river. 

JVMmtittre 

Elizabeth  Barrett 

When  Fancy  leads  my  thoughts  astray, 

And  tempts  me  to  forget 
The  cares  and  pains  of  yesterday, 

The  problems  to  be  met, 

My  vagrant  spirit  wanders  in  the  land  of  mystic  dreams  — 

Adventure  grasps  me  by  the  hand, 

And  every  by-path  seems 

A  rendez-vous  for  buccaneers  and  pirates  bad  and  bold, 

With  lurid  tales  of  strife  and  lust 
Which  makes  my  blood  run  cold  ! 

There  are  stories  of  the  rovers  —  the  gypsies  bright  and  gay 
Which  carry  hints  of  stranger  lands 
And  peoples  far  away. 

Could  I  but  write  wThat’s  in  my  heart  — 

What  makes  such  deep  impression  —  ! 

Adventure,  is  the  stirring  theme, 

A-clam’ring  for  expression! 


j^pringtim  t 

Mabel  A.  MacKown 

1  wanted  a  song  of  springtime, 

A  new  one  to  sing  to  you. 

I  searched  through  my  head  for  new  rhymes. 
I  really  searched  through  and  through. 

I  went  down  a  lonely  by-road, 

Dejected,  with  head  cast  down. 

For  how  could  I  sing  of  mud?  but 
I  saw  only  mud  in  town. 

Just  mud  as  I  walked  that  roadway, 

All  mud  in  a  muddy  world, 

But  hark !  for  I  heard  above  me 
The  song  of  a  happy  bird. 

And  then  as  I  looked  toward  heaven 
To  see  why  he  sang  so  long. 

My  heart  gave  a  happy  skip  and  jump 
For  there  was  my  springtime  song. 

A  tree  with  its  tiny  leaflets, 

A  heav’n  with  its  purest  blue, 

All  joy  in  a  world  of  gladness, 

For  God  had  made  all  things  new. 

I  thought  as  I  looked  in  wonder 
Life’s  a  succession  of  springs, 

All  sweet  if  you  look  above  you  — 

Below  is  the  mud  of  things. 


Thornton  Jenkins,  Principal 


Ruth  G.  Day,  Secretary 


Emma  H.  Lovell,  Office  Assistant 


Commercial 


Violet  Ackroyd 
Newell  S.  Ames 
Helen  H.  Briggs 
Carrie  M.  Darling 
A.  Anna  Dyer 
Cora  E.  Lane 
Blanche  Lawless 


Marjorie  L.  Mooney 
Evelyn  L.  Moore 
Helen  Moore 
Winfield  S.  Rich 
Ruth  E.  Tucker 
Townsend  T.  Wilson 


D  omestic  Science 
Rena  Gray 


Drawing 

Helen  F.  Lyon 


Martha  H.  Abbott 
James  A.  Bartlett 
Ruth  L.  S.  Child 
Aldine  C.  Gilman 
John  O.  Hall,  Jr. 
Evelyn  Mallon 


English 

C.  Maud  Norris 
Alice  R.  Peaslee 
Harriet  H.  Steele 
Pauline  E.  Watts 
Nola  L.  Wentworth 
Adeline  B.  Wetmore 


French 


Mary  E.  Lyman 
Hazel  L.  Porter 
Laura  M.  Varnam 


Margaret  F.  Berton 
Minna  A.  Bretschneider 
Helen  Cooper 
Marion  H.  Crathern 


German 

Annie  I.  Ruston 


Alice  Dearborn 
Ardis  Dolloff 
Helen  Larrabee 


History 

John  B.  Matthews 
Annie  F.  Slattery 
Gertrude  1.  Wadsworth 


M  arv  A.  Herrick 
Marion  E.  Ireland 


Latin 

Frederick  J.  Nash 
Florence  L.  Whitturn 


Carl  E.  Taylor 


Manual  Arts 

Charles  H.  Westcott 


Mathematics 

Henry  E.  Batchelder  Raymond  S.  Morrill 

W.  Dale  Jones  Gladys  Watkins 

Charles  A.  Marsh 


Science 

Octavia  Chapin  Starr  M.  King 

John  E.  Hutchins 


LIT 


Edwin  Horne,  President 
Vernon  Newman,  Vice-President 
William  Holden,  Secretary 


Frank  MacDonald,  Treasurer 
William  T.  Ryan  Jr.,  Deputy 
John  D.  Brooks,  Publicity  Manager 


USONA 


Emily  Stevens,  President  Mary  Monahan,  Publicity  Manager 

Barbara  Estey,  Vice-President  Barbara  Edgett,  Keeper  of  the  Bulletin 

Josephine  MacKown,  Secretary  Dorothea  Thompson,  Deputy 

Elizabeth  Plummer,  Treasurer 
Board  of  Directors 

Janice  Copeland,  Genevieve  Garran,  Marjorie  Holbrook,  Barbara  Knight, 
Mr.  Henry  E.  Batchelder,  Faculty  Adviser 


COG 

George  Lodgen,  President  Louis  Glaser,  Treasurer 

Louis  Glaser,  Vice-President  Albert  Cohen,  Publicity  Manager 

Alvin  Anteen,  Secretary 

Morris  Berman,  John  Staren,  Meyer  Rosenwieg,  Executive  Board 
Miss  Annie  F.  Slattery,  Faculty  Adviser 

M.  H.  S.  ENGLISH  CLUB 

Sylvia  Hoberman,  President  Frank  MacDonald,  Treasurer 

Thelma  Kellum,  Vice-President  William  Holden,  Publicity  Manager 

Marjorie  Holmes,  Secretary 
Miss  Adeline  B.  Wetmore,  Faculty  Adviser 


TEC 

Mary  Harrison,  President  ■■  Harry  Levine,  Treasurer 

Ralph  Brown,  Vice-President  Louis  Glaser,  Publicity  Manager 

Etta  Bornstein,  Secretary 
Miss  Martha  H.  Abbott,  Faculty  Adviser 

GIRLS’  GLEE  CLUB 

Mildred  Tupper,  President  Carol  Hopkins,  Voice 

Rebecca  Ludwinsky,  Vice-President  Sylvia  Miller,  Bulletin 

Lillian  Geranian,  Secretary  Sophie  Wexler .Entertainment 

Natalie  Bicknell,  Librarian 


BOYS’  GLEE  CLUB 

Lawrence  Beals,  President .  Alexander  Heath,  Treasurer 

Sylvester  Carter,  Vice-President  Wilbur  Bigelow  Librarian 

Norman  Greene,  Secretary  David  Wies,  Voice 


Frank  Martin,  President 
Henry  Kiley,  Vice-President 
Richard  Rich,  Range  Officer 


RIFLE  CLUB 

Mr.  Carl  E.  Taylor,  Secretary-Treasurer 
Initiation  Committee  — 

Henry  Weidman,  Chairman, 

Herbert  Hillery,  Kenneth  Kennedy 


(Class  (Officers 

CLASS  7 

Gordon  Waring,  President  Ethel  Wickstrom,  Secretary 

Winslow  Kreuger,  Vice-President  Elmer  Gustafson,  Treasurer 

Miss  Ardis  Dolliff,  Adviser 

CLASS  6 

William  Clark,  President  Bertha  Bacon,  Secretary 

Robert  Smith,  Vice-President  Charles  Wettergreen,  Treasurer 

Miss  Martha  Abbott,  Adviser 

CLASS  5 

George  Lodgen,  President  Rebecca  Hawley,  Secretary 

Janice  Copeland,  Vice-President  Stanley  Ames,  Treasurer 

Miss  Alice  Dearborn,  Adviser 

CLASS  4 

Frank  MacDonald,  President  Dorothy  Moses,  Secretary 

Thelma  Kellum,  Vice-President  George  Dudley,  Treasurer 

Miss  Pauline  Watts,  Adviser 


L  I  T 


USONA 


Rebecca  Ludwinsky 
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Hazel  DeWoi.f 
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Class  5  —  Louis  Weiner 
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Cass  4  —  John  Staren 

Class  6  —  Barbara  Kimball 

Class  3  —  Elizabeth  Kii 

Literary 

Faculty  Advisers 

Miss  Aldine  C.  Gilman 

Business 

Miss  Martha  H.  Abbott 
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BASKETBALL 


Dorothy  Lewis,  Captain 


Betty  Alexander,  Manager 

Coach  ■ — Mrs.  Tyacke 


BOWLING 


Lillian  Geranium,  Captain 


Dorothy  Buck,  Manager 


Coach  —  Miss  Whittum 


SWIMMING 


Lawrence  Beals,  Captain 

Coach  —  Mr.  Pollock 


Elmer  Conan t.  Manager  * 


TRACK 

Charles  Wettergreen,  Captain 


Coach  —  Mr.  Batchelder 


FOOTBALL 


Although  the  1926  football  season  did  not  result  in  the  obtaining  of  the  mythical 
State  Championship  by  Malden  High,  it  was  nevertheless  very  successful  both  as  to 
the  numbers  of  points  scored  and  the  calibre  of  the  opposing  teams  that  were  defeated. 
Haverhill  and  Medford  were  the  only  two  that  found  it  possible  to  best  the  Blue  and 
Gold  warriors.  Not  a  little  of  the  fine  showing  made  by  the  team  can  be  attributed 
to  members  of  the  Class  of  1927a  for  besides  Captain  Ralph  Marston,  Earl  Colclough, 
Israel  Lawsine,  Robert  McCarthy,  James  “Porky”  Galvin,  Arthur  Mahoney,  Louis 
Solomon,  Alfred  Flynn,  Bernard  Nugent,  and  Edwin  Horne  received  letters  in  this 
sport  at  the  close  of  the  schedule. 


Introductory  to  "Table  of  Qhanges 


The  four  years  of  our  sojourn  together  in 
Malden  High  are  over,  and  we,  the  Class  of 
’2 7  a,  are  graduating.  As  we  look  back,  we  can¬ 
not  help  noticing  the  changes  that  have  taken 
place  in  the  comparatively  brief  time  we’ve  been 
here.  Teachers  have  come  and  gone,  new  socie¬ 
ties  have  been  founded,  and  old  systems  have  given 
place  to  new.  Our  Freshman,  Sophomore,  Junior, 
and  Senior  years  have  each  witnessed  one  or  more 
innovations,  and  we,  as  students  of  the  school,  have 
been  either  onlookers  or  participants  in  every  case. 
On  the  following  page  is  printed  the  changes  that 
have  occurred  from  ’23  to’  27  that  we  may  realize 
what  four  years  can  accomplish  in  the  way  of 
progress. 
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New  Teachers 

Cog 

New  Head  Football  Coach 
Girls’  Athletics 
“M”  Club 
French  Club 

Enlargement  of  School  Paper 

Thrift  Council 

Hand 

Publication  of  School  Annuals 
First  Newsboy  Scholarship 
Cog  Prize  Speaking  Contest 


M.  IT  S.  English  Club 
Junior  Fligh  System 
Alpha  Mu  Scholarship  Key 
Cog’s  Cup  to  Orator 
Tec 

Rifle  Club 
Debating  Council 
New  Marking  System 
Elective  Chorus 
En  Ka  Scholarship  Key 
Student  Council 

Abolition  of  Deportment  Marks 
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To  the  Class  of  1927-A 

q|  I  is  with  pleasure  that  we  take 
this  opportunity  to  thank  you 
for  your  liberal  patronage.  We  sin¬ 
cerely  hope  that  the  pleasant  rela¬ 
tions  thus  established  will  extend 
into  the  future.  CLMay  you  all 
enjoy  a  life  of  hopes  fulfilled  and 
ambitions  realized. 

-.  The  Witman  Studio.'* 
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COAL 

HOUSE  FINISH 

Insures  the  Greatest 

Arkansas  Pine,  Oak,  Red  Gum 
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Safety  and  Economy 
in  Heating  your  Home 
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EMalden  Savings  Rank 
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HATTERS 

TO 

HIS  MAJESTY 
THE 

WELL  DRESSED  MAN 


THE 


Essex  Hat  Mfg.  Qo. 

/  Incorporated) 

2  PLEASANT  ST..  MALDEN 

Dowling  Building 

Maidens  Only  Exclusive  Hat  Store 


n~he  plate  vOork  in  this 
publication  shovos  the  handi¬ 
craft  of  our  voork  shop. 

ADe  assist  many  other  concerns 
in  their  enyraoiny  problems, 
and  offer  you  our  closest 
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Malden 
Clothing  Co. 

1 3  Pleasant  Street 


Clever  Sport  Dresses 
for  Vacation  Wear 

Attractively  Priced  at 

BLAKESLEE 
CO.,  Inc. 

Smart  Shop 

80  Pleasant  St.,  Malden 


McLean 
Corset  Shop 

8  Pleasant  Street 


Distinctive  Misses’  Apparel 


REMINGTON,  UNDERWOOD 
CORONA 

Portable  machines  can  be  pur¬ 
chased  on  deferred  payments. 


BOYD’S,  Inc. 

87  Pleasant  Street,  Malden 
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A  Good  Place  to  meet 
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Clifford  -  Black 

Club  Life  for  the 

&  Co. 

High  School 

Fellow 

H 

Cadillac 


Compliments  of 

Palace  of  Sweets 

i  i  Pleasant  St. 
Malden  Square,  Malden 


Frank  D.  Stevens 

Malden,  Mass. 


Sodas ,  Confectionery  y  Lunches 
at  Reasonable  Prices 


Try  us  once  and  you’ll 
come  again 


A.  F.  Crocker 

DEALER  IN 

Wall  Paper ,  Window  Shades 

ARTISTS’  MATERIALS 

PICTURE  FRAMES,  STATIONERY,  Etc. 

106  Pleasant  Street 

M  alden 

Compliments 

of 

COGGAN  &  SHERMAN 

1 

CRANE’S 

Compliments 

BAKERY 

Established  1897 

of 

^Eailauratra,  3ttr. 

104  Ferry  Street,  -  Malden 

High  Cjrade  of 

Home  Made  Candy ,  Ice  Cream 
and  funcheonette 

Quality  Bread,  Cake 

Converse  Square 

and  Pastry 

Malden,  -  Mass. 

-  NASH  - 

HARRY  C. 

STRATTON 

203  Pleasant  Street 

Malden,  Mass. 

Telephone  2460 

KIMBALL’S 


Malden  Ice  Qrearn 
Company 


Ice  Cream  for  All  Occasions 
FANCY  MOULDS 
and  Pleasing  Prick  Combinations 


Compliments 

of 


Potter  Bros.,  Inc. 

HUDSON  -  ESSEX 
SALES  and  SERVICE 


For  suggestions  or  to  give  your  order 

Call  Malden  3300 — 2730-W 

Office  and  Factory 
84  Exchange  Street,  Malden 


50  Commercial  St,  Malden 
Telephone,  Malden,  3610 


The  Haswell  Press 


Printers 


1  2  Exchange  Street 


Malden,  ::  Mass. 


SOCIETY  AND  FRATERNITY  PRINTING 


*#[  PRINTERS  OF  THIS  BOOK  ]$■« 


O’NEIL  & 

CASELLA 

“  Y'our  Qlass  Jeweler  ” 

iio  High  Street 

BOSTON 

MASS. 

TEL.  LIBERTY  1976 

Edwin  Troland 

Compliments  of 

104  Pleasant  Street 

(Eottfierse  Square 

Hardware 

and  Sporting  Goods 

^durtclj 

The  most  completely  stocked 

store  of  its  kind 

in  the  city 

rr  The  Winchester  Store  ” 

MORGAN’S 

Drug  Store 

169  Pleasant  St.  (Morgan  Bldg.) 

Is  a  good  place  to  get 

SODA ,  CANDY ,  CIGARS 

Prescriptions  Filled ,  etc. 

WE  SPECIALIZE  IN 

SMART 

CLOTHING 

FOR 

BOYS  and  GIRLS 


Hopkins  -  Blakeslee  Co. 

45  Pleasant  St.,  Malden 

The  H  ouse  of  Quality 


Telephone  1852-R  for  Appointment 

RUTH  E.  ASH 
JBean tg  (Culture 

442  Main  Street  -  Malden 

(Odd  Fellows  Building) 

Tel.  Malden  5507  Notary  Public 

JACK  M  ac  DONALD 

Funeral  Director  &  Embalmer 

Free  Use  of  Funeral  Home 

537  Pleasant  St.,  Malden 

Formerly  Coach  at 
Malden  High  School 


Qompliment'S 


of 


Ecce  Sigma 


Compliments  of 


H  is  Honor 

John  D.  Devir 


Mayor  of  Malden 


Compliments  of 

^he  First  Rational  Fank 

-JhCalden,  -FCassachusetts 

CF  leas  ant  St.  at  fTxliddlesex 


“The  Oldest  Bank  in  Town.” 


Established  i  833 


MALDEN  TRUST  COMPANY 

■i  MALDEN,  M 


IS 


CHAIRMAN  BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 
ELMORE  E.  LOCKE 

OFFICERS 

President  Harold  E.  Maclnnis 

Vice  President  Charles  W.  Phinney 

.  Vice  President  Lillian  D.  Slack  . 


Dana  J.  Flanders 
Frank  J.  Bartlett  . 

Paul  B.  Brown 

DIRECTORS 

James  F.  Armstrong,  Supt.  Metropolitan  Frederick  R.  Kaulback, 


.  Treasurer 
Ass't  Treasurer 
,  Secretary 


Florist 


Life  Insurance  Co. 

Elmer  W.  Barron,  Physician 

Frank  J.  Bartlett,  President  Boston  Ice  Co. 

H.  Augustine  Buckley,  Real  Estate 

John  G.  Chandler,  President  Geo.  P.  Cox 
Last  Co. 

George  E.  Felton,  Secretary,  Wadsworth- 
Howland  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Dana  J.  Flanders,  President 

Howard  N  Flanders,  with  Kidder,  Pea¬ 
body  &  Co. 

Charles  L.  Hamilton,  President,  Potter 
Drug  &  Chemical  Corp’n. 

Robert  A.  Hodgdon,  Treas.  Cunningham 
Grain  Co. 


Charles  E.  Keniston,  Jr.,  Supt.  John  Han¬ 
cock  Mutual  Life  Ins.  Co. 

Elmore  E.  Locke,  Pres.  Locke  Coal  Co. 
Lloyd  Makepeace,  Counsellor  At-Law 
William  Niedner,  Treas.  Chas.  Niedner’s 
Sons  Co. 

Frank  J.  Perkins,  Retired 
Frank  M.  Sawtell,  Counsellor-At-Law 
James  E.  Simpson,  Trustee 
Phineas  W  Sprague,  C.  H.  Sprague  & 
Son  Co.,  Wholesale  Coal 
Ezra  A.  Stevens,  Real  Estate 
Arthur  H.  Wellman,  Counsellor-At-Law 


Compliments 

Compliments 

of 

of 

The  Strand 

Granada 

Theatre 

Orpheum 

and 

'GhCystic 

Compliments 

of 

Theatres 

The  <1 Auditorium 

Compliments 

of 

C.  Chase  Flanders 

D.  M.  D. 

CONTRACTORS’  SUPPLIES 

Devoe’s  Paints  and  Varnishes 

W.  S.  KAULBACK  CO. 
HARDWARE 

PLUMBING  and  HEATING 

Kitchenware  and  Sporting  Goods 

204  Pleasant  Street,  Malden 

Telephone  Malden  0725 

Compliments  of 

J.  B.  RUDERMAN  &  SON 

Complete  House  Furnishers 

42-50  Ferry  Street,  Malden 

Opposite  Irving  Street 

Sew  Electrically.  Free  Demonstration 

Have  a  SINGER  ELECTRIC 

Placed  in  Your  Home  Today 

Hemstitching  to  Order.  Needles,  Oil 

and  Repairs 

Singer  Sewing  Machine  Co.  Inc. 

154  Pleasant  Street,  Malden 

’Phone  5760 

GEO.  WATSON 


-  Bookbinder  - 


6 3  Middlesex  Street, 


Malden,  Mass. 


All  Kinds  of  Books  and  Magazines  Bound 

The  Binding  of  this  Yearbook  is  a 
Sample  of  Our  Work 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

dMalden  (Commercial  School 


Compliments 

of 

GRAMSTORFF 

BROTHERS 

ioi  Ferry  Street  Malden 


Compliments 

of 

I.  I.  KOTZEN 
COMPANY 

45T456  Main  St.,  Malden 


Cuticura  Soap  daily,  with  touches  of  the  Ointment  as  needed 
to  soothe  and  heal  any  irritation,  will  keep  the  complexion 
fresh  and  clear  and  the  hair  healthy. 

Sample  Each  Free  Address  “Cuticura,  Malden” 


Cuticura  Helps  Retain 
The  Freshness  of  Youth 


URDETT 

COLLEGE 

T he  Next  Step  After  High  School 

ET  as  much  education  as  you  can, 
whatever  your  aspirations  may  be,  be¬ 
cause  trained  minds  are  needed  in  profes¬ 
sional.  public  service,  technical  and  business 
life.  In  deciding  your  next  step,  it  may 
help  you  to  know  that  a  knowledge  of  busi¬ 
ness  is  needed  in  almost  every  vocation. 

Your  chief  problem  is  to  be  sure  you 
are  properly  equipped  for  the  vocation  you 
will  choose.  If  it  is  to  be  business,  you  can 
best  acquire  this  equipment  through  a  busi¬ 
ness  training  at  Burdett  College. 

The  courses  offered  at  Burdett  College 
vary  in  time  from  one  to  two  years.  They 
are  designed  for  those  with  college,  Pre¬ 
paratory  and  high  school  training.  For 
applicants  with  less  schooling  shorter 
courses  are  offered. 


of  1927- a 

Class  wishes  to  express  its  appreciation 
to  those  who  in  any  way  assisted  in  the 
work  of  publishing  this  book,  especial¬ 
ly  to  the  advertisers.  Without  their 
generous  aid  this  book  would  not  have 
been  possible. 


(Compliments 

HOLDEN’S 

MOTOR  TOURS 

MELROSE 


We  Sell  Good  Clothes 

At  the  Lowest  Price  consistent  with  Good  Quality 


We 

Save 

You 

Money 

On 

Good 

Clothes 


Buy 

Now 

Pay 

Later 

In 

Easy 

Payments 


We  open  accounts  with  all  trustworthy 
people  to  repay  in  easy  partial  payments. 

There  is  no  extra  charge  of  any  kind  for 
this  accommodation.  It’s  a  part  of  our  reg¬ 
ular  service  that  we  are  glad  to  render. 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

GATES 

BEAUTY  SHOP 

50  Pleasant  Street 
Malden 


JOYCE  BROS.  &  CO.,  Inc. 

150  Pleasant  Street,  Malden,  Mass. 


Telephone  Malden  0046- R 


Flowers  For  All  Occasions 


Flowers  speak  what  words 
never  can 


J.  Walsh  &  Son 

Malden’s  Best  Florists 
73  Summer  Street  at  Maple 

Tel.  Malden  0480—1190 


Compliments  of 


F.  N.  JOSLIN 
COM  PAN  Y 

H 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

The 


Second  National  Bank 


of  Malden,  Mass. 


If  you  want  a  Typewriter  Cabinet  or  Stand,  We  Have  It 
EVERY  STYLE,  AT  PRICES  THAT  SUIT 

If  you  need  Typewriter  Supplies,  Carbon  Paper  or  Ribbons,  We  Have 

Them,  All  Grades  for  every  machine 

Typewriter  Paper  40  cents  to  $5.00  per  Ream 

A  FULL  LINE  OF  OFFICE  and  ACCOUNTING  SUPPLIES 


Headquarters  for  VENUS  DRAWING  PENCILS 

1 7  Degrees,  For  Every  Purpose 


T.  H.  VON  KAMECKE 

THE  OFFICE  EQUIPMENT  HOUSE 

i  8  Exchange  Street,  Malden,  Mass. 


Telephone  Malden  5327 


Compliments  of 

We  thank  you  for  all  of  your 

GEORGE  DOWNIE 

past  patronage  and  wish  you  a 
happy  and  successful  future 

-  Jeweler  - 

HIGGINS 

Pleasant  Street,  Malden 

102  Pleasant  Street 

Repair  Work  a  Specialty 

Malden 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

C.  &  W.  Cigar  Store 

Cut  Prices 

Central  Shoe  Repairing 

Cigars,  Cigarettes,  Tobacco,  Etc. 

Hat  Bleachery  Shop 

Also  a  Full  Line  of  Magazines 

Box  Trade  our  Specialty 

Malden  Sq.  Medford  Sq. 

ALONZO  A.  WEST 

Telephones  Malden  Office  0166 

Residences  3471-2698-M 

90  Pleasant  Street 

Malden 

A.  N.  WARD  &  SON 

Paints ,  Hardware,  Plumbing 

Funeral  Directors 

and  Heating 

7  Irving  Street,  -  Malden 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

Daylight  Bowling  Alleys 

Marcotti  Levertori,  Prop. 

S.  A.  GLASS  CO. 

Bowling  Alleys  used  by 
Fraternities  of  M.  H.  S. 

zJtCalden  s  ^Modern  ' Department 
Store 

205  Pleasant  Street,  MALDEN 

Telephone  1034 

200  Pleasant  St.,  Malden 

John  E.  Whitcomb  Harold  R.  Mason,  ’09 

MASON  LUMBER 
COMPANY 


9  Dana  Street 


Malden 


Telephone  2833 


Compliments  of 


orfrotf  s 
'fflomatfs  Sit  op 


Always  Something  New  in  Junior’s 
M  isses’  Coats  and  Dresses  at 
Most  Attractive  Prices 


Make  it  a  habit  to  shop  at 
Gordon’s 


Telephone  Malden  25 27 

A.  RUSSO  &  SONS 

424  Main  Street  ::  2h(alden 

(CONVERSE  SQUARE) 


Sodas  Confectionery  Luncheons 


THE  PLACE  TO  SPEND  YOUR  RECESS 


Not  To  Be 
Taken  From 
The  Library. 


MALDEN  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 


3  1512  00169  134  1 
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